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RIGHT HONOURABLE. 


JOHN, EARL of BUTE. 


MY LORD, 


VOURITISM is a rock, upon which, 
in all ages and nations, eſpecially where 


any trace of liberty remains, many po- 
litical leviathans have been wrecked; and it is 
matter of great aſtoniſhment, that any man, who 
has the leaſt degree of regard to his own eaſe or 


ſafety, ſhould puſh himſelf into a ſtation ſo 
noxious and perilous. 


In the hiſtory of this nation, particularly, we 
ſcarcely read of one monopolizer of royal fa- 
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vour, who has not done unſpeakable prejudice to 
the eommonwealth, and brought ruin upon him- 
ſelf; even the good intentions of ſuch a charac- 
ter, for the worſt may have ſome, are miſinter- 
preted ; and received with diſlike, becauſe pro- 
ceeding from a ſuſpicious quarter. 


If a monarch unhappily manifeſts partial 
friendſhip and too enlarged an opinion for any 
one ſubject; gratitude, as well as policy, ſhould 
make that ſubject really, not affectedly ſhrink 
from the meridian blaze of court ſun- ſhine, to a 
more temperate diſtance ; leſt, like Semele, 
courting a dangerous exceſs of glory, he ſhould 
meet inevitable fate. 


But why, my lord, theſe preluſive remarks in 
a dedication to your lordſhip ? whoſe penetrating 
wiſdom, philoſophical humility, chaſte temper- 
ance, boundle's patriotiſm, and unſhaken loyal- 
ty, have long ſince convinced the public that 
you never caſt an eye towards the envied pinna- 
cle of greatneſs here pointed at; but as contraſts 
make a deep impreſſion ; as beauty gains freſh 
charms from oppoſed deformity ; as ſickneſs gives 
a double reliſh to health, and darkneſs to light ; 
. fol offer the following picture of Sri AN us, the 
great Reman Miniſter ; there being ſuch an ama- 
. zing diſparity, as muſt confirm the glorious cha- 


- TaQter you at preſent poſſeſs. 


The 
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The Spexcers, MorTIMER, Works, 
Bu ckix HAM, and STRAFFORD, With many 
other ill-fated monopolizers of royal favour ; 
contraſted to the Earr of Bur E, operate like 
ſhades in painting to relieve, and render the light 
parts more ſtriking : you, my lord, never did, by 
the inſtigation of ſelfiſh ambition, like them, a- 
vail yourſelf of kingly confidence, to recom- 
mend perſons of pliant and ſervile tempers for 
offices of government; you never, like SEJAXNUS, 
repreſented loyal and able ſubje&s as factious and 
diſaffected, only for contradicting your meatures, 
or refuſing to walk in leading-ſtrings. 


Your delicate feelings, my lord, could never 
deſcend to play one part of the royal family a- 
gainſt the other; you never adviſed the diſmiſh- 
on of counſellors, loved and applauded by the 
people, to make way for others totally deteſted. 
You never dabbled in parliamentary elections, 
nor encouraged ariftocratic combinations ; you 
thewed no partiality to Northern, Southern, or 
Weſtern ſubjects; vou only held an elevated ſta- 
tion to ſave the people, and bring them, like No- 
ah's dove, the olive branch; you retired with 
out ever ſtriving ſince to play your friends from 
behind the court curtain, like puppets, with the 
wires of ſtate policy. 
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Having thus, with a very inadequate pen, ne- 
gatively ſhewn what your lordfhip has not done; 
permit me to ſketch from hiſtory what SxIAxus 
really did; aſſuring myſelf that your lordſhip, in 
the abundance of conſcious rectitude, will im- 
mediately clap your hand upon a heart of match- 
leſs integrity; and cry, with the Fhariſee in the 
goſpel, « O God! F thank thee that | am not as 
« other men are.” Or perhaps you may ra- 
ther chuſe to ſay, with Shakeſpeare's Hamlet, 


Let the galted jade wince; 
My withers are unwrung. 


You, my lord, with the intrepidity of virtue, 
eould look calmly upon the 'T1BER, into which 
the Roman favourite's mangled carcaſe was pre- 
Cipitated ; or walk without trepidation through 
that dark cavern under NOTTINGHAM CASTLE; 
where the villain Moxr IAR, and a [ib:idinou;s 
Queen DowaGrk tranſacted ſecret ſcenes of 
lewdneſs; nay, I doubt not but your lordſhip 
could traverſe Tower Hill, where ſo many Scots 
Peers have been made ſhorter by the head; with- 
out breathing one ſigh, unleſs to think that their 
heroic blood had been ſhed for ſome of. your 
name - ſakes. 


How ſhall I apologize for offending your lord- 
ſhip” s delicate diffidence, fo remarkable for ſhun- 
ning every approach of praiſe? but as I never 

have, 
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have, nor ever wiſh to taſte a favour at your 
lordſhip's hand; If I am a flatterer, the world 
muſt acquit me of being a venal one, and I ſhall 
think my humble endeavours well repaid, by be- 
ing allowed to verſify that ſentiment, which I 
am informed your lordſhip has appropriated for. 
the day, when all Britain, except manufacturers 
of mourning, will be in tears, on account of 
Lord BuTz's being called to join the great ma- 
jority ; not in a parliamentary, but a mortal 
ſenfe—— }- 


& Here lies the man who made the peace. 


Moſt elegantly laconic ! but rather too confined 
for ſo dignified a ſubject; allow me to propoſe 
as. follows : | 


Hiſtorians, ceaſe to play your wit on, 

A peaceable, defuntt North Briton ; 

Who, take it on a poet's word, 

Was truly ev'ry inch à lord: 

When France was. in a piteous taking, 
He tried bis talent at peace making, 

A treaty fram'd—to end all potber ——- 
No nation &er fign'd ſuch another. 

Aſt you the man this praiſe may ſuit, 
Let me reply — Joux, EarL of Burx. 
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'This I preſume to have the true pathos of pa- 
negyric, and another merit which few monu- 
mental inſcriptions can boaſt ; that is—sTRICT 
TRUTH. 


I am, 
Without any circumbendibus of compliment, 
As i loyal e ſhould be, 
My lord, 
Your, &c. &c. &c. 


November, 1769. 
THE EDITOR. 
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ERE I like many play-wrights, the reader 
would not be previouſly informed that ſeyeral 
ſpeeches in this tragedy are taken from that great dra- 
matic author Ben. Johnſon ; how ſuitable the ſubject is 
to Britiſh policy for ſome years back, the public muſt 
judge ; and that the piece may be more intelligible T 
ſhall prefix a ſhort hiſtorical account of its principal 
character, | 


Alius Sejanus was a Tuſcan by birth and fon of 
Scius Strabo ; when young he ſerved with conſiderable 
credit in a military ſtation under Caius Cæ ſar, nephew - 
to Auguſtus; then was tranſplanted into the Pretorian 
band, at that time commanded by Tiberius; by a moſt 
artful conformance to the various turns of his com- 
mander's diſpotition he obtained fo cordial an intimacy, 
and ſuch an unlimited confidence, that all the moſt im- 
portant ſecrets of Tiberius, domeſtic as well as politi- 
cal; all his views and wiſhes, were repoſed in Seja=. 
nuss boſom. 


When Tiberius mounted the imperial throne, this 
flatterer of his ſollies, enflamer of his paſſions, and 
humble ſervant of his virtues, (if he had any) was ex» - 
alted to ſuch an enormous degree of fayouritiſm, that 
every honeſt Roman trembled ; while venal ſycophants 
idolized the emperor's ſecond ſelf, 
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Raiſed to ſuch an extraordinary and unmerited height, 
he viewed with jealous eyes the virtuous few who re- 
mained at, or near court ; his firſt material ſtep was 
taking off Germanicus, nephew to the emperor, a prince 
| eſteemed for many valuable qualifications, and caſtin 
the odium of this dark action upon Piſs, Germanicus 3 

lieutenant 3 however, the people were not ta. be blind- 

ed in this ſtab given to public liberty, but juſtly attri- 
' buted the deteffable aftion where it was due, and fixed 
| their hate on the ambitious murderer. 


0 Soon after this bold ſtep, he took another of ſtill 
| ter moment, which was no other than the death of 
ruſus, heir apparent to the empire; this he effected. 
| according to his wiſh, by the aſſiſtance of Livia, wife 
to Druſus, and Eudemus his phyſician ; with the for- 
| | mer of whom, after her huſband's death, he lived in a 
ſtate of criminal converſation ; the reaſon of reſent- 
ment was a blow which the prince, who poſſeſſed a. 
warm temper, one day gave him: but the whole tenor 


ef his future. life ſkewed that ambition, not revenge, . 
was his leading motive. 


Druſus, like Germanicus, was not only a violent im- 
pediment to his hopes of rifing, but an ominous foe to 
the permanence of. his preſent greatneſs; no wander 
then that every remote bar to £ progreſs of ambiti- 
on ſhould feel his reſiſtleſs influence ; wherefore, Agrip- 
Pina, wife to Germanicus, and her ſons were ſoon diſ- 

oled of by Ce/ar's expreſs approbation ; they having 
repreſented to that jealous monarch as ambitious. 

+ and popular; Silius and Sabinus, two ſenators, friends 
to the public go.d, were apprehended, by General 
| Warrants perhaps; and for ſpeaking honeſt patriotic. 
| ſentiments too freely, ſome litigious dependants of Se- 
| Janus, wreſting the Purport and Tenor of their, expreſ- 


| Lions; cauſed one to deflroy himſelf, and by a formal 
al doomed the other to death. 


This 
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This gigantic favourite at length began to graſp at 
fuch boundleſs extenſion of power ; that, though he 
had perſuaded Tiberius into retirement, and had nearly 
wrought him to believe that all complainants were fac- 
tious mob, yet the monarch ſaw what evil effecta were 
like to ariſe from his laviſhed indulgence ; and, being 
very polite, without ſhowing any immediate impreſſion 
from the alarm he had taken; caſt about in bis mind 
for a gradual method of overthrowing the miniſterial . 


Coloſſus, which he had ſo imprudently raiſed. . 


To forward this great deſign, and to prevent any ap- 
prehenſion of a decline in his affection; he appointed 
Sejanus conſul, and mentioned him with the kindeit 
epithets in his letters to the ſenate. - | 


After ſome time the emperor feigned himſelf ſick, -. 
thereby to prove the inclinations of Sejanus and others 
towards him ; at length by very flow and timid 
he brought his reſentment to its utmoſt pitch, and ſen- - 
tenced the overgrown favourite to death; this thun- - 
derbolt of fate ſtruck him in the plenitude of power; 
and his multitude of profeſſing friends, not only va- 
niſhed, like ſummer flies, before a wintry blaſt, but ven 
reviled him with the moſt opprobrious taunts. 


After being executed at the Scala Gemonie, his 
— carcaſs was dragged upon an iron hook through - 
the ſtreets, and then „with dreadful popular exe» --- 
crations, into the Tiber, i 


Thus fell that great, bad man; who, according to 
Tacitus and Paterculus, particularly the latter, was ſo 
apparently given to eaſe and lowlineſs, that by ſeem- 
ing indifferent to any thing of ſtate, he gained every 
ching; a veil of humility covered the moſt infatiable - 
pride, and he affected to receive the opinion of others, 
when he adopted his own ; his mode of managing Ti- 
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berius was to abſtract him from his. people, as much as 
poſſible ; to fortify him _ all their complaints; 
under of eaſing him from the fatigues of go- 
vernment. All diſpatches paſſed through the miniſter's 
bands, who os theſe means ſecuring the ſoldiery, and 
apr ure people in office as he was ſure would 

ubſervient ; 2 all the power into his hands, and 


was very 2 the imperial dignity alſo. 


If there ever was, is, or may be a ſimilar character 

in Britain, a dramatic delineation of it muſt be of great 

"uſe both to governors and governed; in which Tight 

the following tragedy is reſpectſully and diffidently of- 

fered to public peruſal; for the ſtage it can never hope 

to gain, while that dramatic ſtar chamber, the licence 
office, exiſts, 


In the character of Tiberius, and introducing him 
perſonally at the cataſtrophe ; I have varied from hif- 
tory, but I hope not inexcuſably, as the faQts are faith- 
fully preſerved. 


Perſonæ. 


Dramatis 


'TrzERIUS, 
Drvusvs. 
SEJANUS. - 
VARRO. 
SILIUS. . 
SABINUS. | 
ARRUNTIUS. . 
LzEeipus. . 
AFER. 
SATRIUS. _ 
NarTA. 
EvptEmMus. . 


Lictors, &c. &c. &c. 


AGRIPPINA. 
LIVIA. 


SCENE ROME. 
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FCT I TOCENS: 6: 
SILIUS meeting SABINUS. | 


Sab. FF A1IL Carvs Stirvs:- a 
Sili. Tir us Santos hail. 
| You're rarely met at court. 
Sab. Therefore well met, 
Sili. 'Tis-true : a court of vice is not our ſphere, 
We want the gloſſy arts and thriving uſe, 
Should make us ſhare the ſun-ſhine of this place: 
Which is the ſoil of flattery and deceit. 
It is a garden full of baneful weeds, 
Known by the name of ſycophants and ſlaves. 
No Roman ſpirit here could dwell at eaſe, 
Among the buſy herd of knaves and fools. 
Sab. We have no change of faces, no cleft tongues 
Na ſoft and glutinous bodies that can ſtick 
Like ſnails on painted walls, or on our breaſts 
Creep up, to fall from that proud height, to which 
We did 2 ſervice climb. 
We burn with no black ſecrets, that can make 
Us dear to the pale authors, or live feared 
Of their ſtill waking jealouſy, to raiſe 
Ourſelves a fortune by ſubverting theirs. 
We ſtand not in the lines that do advance, 
To that fo coveted poiat. 


Lili. 
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Sili. Heaven forefend we ſhould. 


Vet here dwell ſome that do. SarRius SECUNDUS, 
And Pinnazivus NaTTa, two of the ſervile herd, 
The great Szjanvs' creatures Theſe are men 
Know more than honeſt counſels ; whoſe breaſts 
Were they ripped up to light, would plain appear 
The gloomy cabinets of every vice. 
It is a ſimple fin, to which their trunks 
Have not been made the organs ; they can lie, 
Smile and betray, impeach the guiltleſs man; 
Sell to their ſuitors, (ſhallow grappling fools,) 
The empty ſmoak that flies Rv the palace. 
Laugh when their patron laughs, frown as he frowns, 
Change every mood as often as he varie 
Gods! are theſe men? Suffer ye ſlaves like theſe 
To take your own great likeneſs on themſelves, 
And act fuch baſeneſs in a buman ſhape! 
Why are they not diſtinguiſhed by a form 
Vile and abhorred as their treacherous ſouls ? 
Then honeſty might ſeek a different clime, 
Divided from theſe proſelytes of hell. 

Sab. Nay, fo univerſal is the malady, 
That all our Con/ſuls, and no little part 
Of ſuch as have been Pretors ; yea the moſt 
Of Senators, ſo worthy is our ſtate, 
Start up in public council, and there ftrive, 
Who ſhall propoſe moſt abject things and baſe. 
So much, that even TiBtx1vus hath been heard, 
Leaving the court, to cry, Oh race of men 
« Prepared for ſervitude ! Why even he, 
Who leaſt the public liberty ſhould like, 
Is ſhamed, and bluſhes at their ſervile Leeds. 
Sili. Well, we deſerve it all, nay and much more; 
Who with our luxury and boundleſs pride, 
Have ſunk ourſelves to ſuch a wretched ſtate, 
A people who for centuties had been 
Free, equal lords of the ſubjected world, 
And knew no maſters but affections: 
To which, betraying firſt our liberties, 
We now are ſuak the flaves to one man's luſi, 


And 
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And his curſt favourites. Every miniſtring ſpy 
That will accuſe and ſwear, is lord of you, 

Of me, of all our fortunes, nay our very lives: 
Our looks are called in queſtion, and our words, 
(How innocent ow] are made crimes. _ 
Truth is deemed libellous and groans in chains. 
We ſhall not ſhortly dare to tell our dreams, 

Or think, but twill be treaſon Where is now 
The ſoul which animated godlike Caro, 

Who durſt oppoſe when Cz$ar dared do wrong? 
Or where the conſtant BxauTus, who being proof 
Againſt the charm of benefits, did ſtrike 

So brave a blow into the tyrant's heart 

That baſely meant to captivate his country? 
Thoſe mighty ſpirits now are fled the light, 

And not a ſpark of their eternal fires, 

Glows in a preſent boſom. g 

Sab. It wounds to think, 
How much beneath our anceſtors we fall; 

Who guarded facred virtue with their lives, 
And died with honour, or lived bravely free. 

Sil. Oh good Sagi us let remembrance ceaſe: 
'T were better be incapable to think, | 
Than through reflexion to obſerve theſe times. 
See the great miſtreſs of the world enſlaved. | 
Oppreſſed with woes and harraſſed out with cares, 

hile her abandoned ſons (quite loſt to fame) 
Who ſhould her ſacred liberty defend, 

In luxury and riot ſpend their time, 
Become the voluntary tools of power, 
And work the chains to manacle themſelves. 

Sab. The ſingle ſpark of virtue, that remains 

Within the verge of this deteſted court, 
Dwells in the noble Dxusus' godlike foul. 
He with a heart of heavy painful woe, 
Which ſtabs the quiet of his patriot breaſt, 
Beholds the vices which inhabit here; 

Reluctant views his father's abject ſtate, 


Not Emperor, but pandat to SEI AN us. 


Sil. 
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Sil. 'Tis true in Daus us center all our hopes, 


I love him for oppoſing this 8E IAN us, 
This mighty giant that o'ertops us all; 
This vile Coloſſus of the Roman ſtate: 
In him the ſons of GERMANICUS, 
Find a ſure refuge from oppreſſive power. 
Geamanicus ! To think of that great man; 
To think how much our country- loſt in him, 
How with him fled all honour from our court ; 
How public virtue weeps upon his tomb ; 
However tears a ſoldier may diſgrace, 
My eyes will pay ſome tributary drops. 

Sab. No more, here comes that poiſon to our ſouls, 
That effence of ambition and his crew 
The great, the little, ſervile, proud SA xus. 
Now mark the ſtoops, the bendings and the fall. 
[StL. and SaB. retire, 


Enter Stjayvus, Saris NATTA, Attendants. 


Satr. My lord, a Gentleman of Reme would buy. — 

Seja. How call you him, you ſpoke with even now ? 

Satr.. It is EvupDemvus, Phyſician to the princeſs ? 

Sej a. What, Dxusvs' Princeſs ? 

Satr.. Aye, my good lord. 

Seja. On with your ſuit, would buy you fay — 

Satr. A-tribune's place, my lord. f 

Seja. What will he give? 

Satr. Fifty ſeſtertia. 

Seja. Livis's Phyſician, ſay you, is it that fellow ? - 

Satr. Aye my honour'd lord, your lordſhip's anſwer, 

Tis for a Gentleman you will approve ; 

And one the ou? will certainly make your's. 

Seja. The ſum's too ſmall, one hundred let it be, 

Then with the money, let him ſend his name. 

Know you this fame Eubzuvs, is he learn'd ? 

Is he a man of policy and truſt ? 

Satr. Reputed fo, and held in high eſteem. 

Seja. Then go and bring him to my chamber ftraight, 

I would confer with him about a grief. 

[Exeunt Sej. Satr. Cc. 
SLLIUS 
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S1L1us and SABIN.US come forward. 

Fili. Gods! what a train of baſeneſa there moves on: 
Oh deſperate ſtate of honour in decay ! ; 
Doſt thou ſee this, oh ſun! and wilt thou ſhine ? 
Methinks 'twere juſt the day ſhould loſe its light, 
Inverted ſeaſons mangle nature's charms ; 
When worthleſs men have loſt the ſenſe of ſhame, 
And for the empty cixcumſtance of life, | 
Decked with ill purchaſed wealth and lawleſs power 
Betray their . of living. Let us retire. 
The time at laſt may come, when we ſhall ſtand, 
Aſſctiing freedom for our native land, 
In bold defiance to all ſlaviſh ties; 
And virtue once again triumphant riſe. 


| [Exeunt. 
Scent changes. Enter Sg IAN us ſolus. 


Seja. That Dxus us views me with an hateful eye, 
Is plainly prov'd by ev'ry act and word. 
His ſharp inveRtives 'gainſt my growing pow'r, 
Declare, he is an envious dang'rous foe. 
Beſides, he ſtands a bar to ſtop my courſe ; 
Remove him then—oh ſtudy that, my ſoul ſ— 
Let not thought reſt, till he can think no more. 
Plot brain with direſt vengeance fraught, 
To fix my fortune on a ſtedfaſt baſe. 
Ambition places in my raptur'd view, 
The fov'reign rule, the empire of the world; 
And ſhall this Dxusvs cloud the gilded ſcene ? 
No, firſt be Rome and all her ſons extinct; 
If he is mortal, I will rule his fate. 
This ſame Eupemus muſt tranſact the deed, 
Whom I will quicken with inſpiring gold, 
That certain ſpur — the bait. of ſordid fools ; 
That ſureſt med'cine to enſlave the ſoul, 
And drive away each conſcientious qualm. —. 
Conſcience, the deity of tim'rous hearts, 
Still rules predominant o'er fickly minds, 
A terrible, though but an empty ſhade, 


Why. 


* 
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Why ſhould the ſcarecrow of each languid foul, 
Aw'd by religion and her phantom laws, 

Be ever ſuffer'd*to aſſail the great? 

No, let the poor be ſubje to her ſway, 

Whilſt men, like me, poſſeſs'd of tow'ring views, 
O'erleap all bounds at great ambition's call. 


Enter EuDtMus with SaTRIUS, 


Satr. This is the gentleman, my lord. 

Seja. Is this? [Exit SaTrIUS. 
Give me your hand, we muſt be better known. 
Report hath, Sir, been laviſh in your praiſe, 

And I am glad I have fo needful cauſe, 
(However painful in itſelf and hard) 
To make me known to one of ſo much worth. 

Eude. Your lordſhip honours me with bouadleis 

- 
To think 4 of your ſmalleſt truſt. 

Sej a. You are Phyſician to the prince ſs, 

Are you not? | 

Eude. I am, my gracious lord. 

Seja. So ſhalt thou be to me, but in ſuch ſort, 
As will not only eternize thy fame ; 

But make even ſenators thy friendſhip ſue. 
Thou ſhalt do more than phyſic ever did. 
For thou ſhalt heal a fever in my mind. 

Eude. My lord, the man now breathes not vital aic, 

Whom inclination would direct me ferve, 

(In any a& that leaves my honour free,) 

| Before our country's glory —— great SzJawvs. 
Seja. Thou can't no honour Joſe in ſerving me, 

What in the eyes of men would ſeem moſt vile, 

Done for my ſervice, I can fo requite, 

As all the world ſhall ſtyle it honourable, 

Know'ſt thou the vaſt extenſion of my pow'r, 

That I can even make and unmake kings ? 

Who is there dares accuſe a friend of mine ? 

To be a perſon fix d in my eſteem, 

Will clear thy character from ey'ry ſtain, 


Therefore 
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Therefore inform me, what I long to know, 
(Not that I fear the danger of his hate, 
But as I ftudy for the love of all, 
And hourly labour to promote his ſway,) 
Do'ſt thou not ſometimes hear the haughty prince, 
Conderan my chatacter in poiſonous phraſe ? | 
To thee his converſe and his — are known, 
Then frankly ſpeak it never ſhall eſcape, 
But lie as deeply hidden in this breaſt, 
As if *twere center'd in the womb of earth. 
Eude. Oh my good lord, if I ſhould fo betray 
Their counſels, by whoſe bounty 1 am fed, 
What would your highneſs think then of my faith? 
A Breach of confidence twixt man and man, 
Betrays a ſhallow and abandon'd foul 
As ſuch, could I ſeem worthy of repoſe ? 
Seja. I believe thou art ſecret — and I'll truſt thee, 
Yet I muſt warn thee gainſt a dang'rous lapſe. 
For if by any means thou ſhould'ſt diſcloſe; 
Expect a ſtorm to pour upon thy head, 
From which. with life, thou never can'ft eſcape, 
Eude. Doubt not, my lord, the ſteddieſt faith and 
love. 
By all thoſe pow'rs which rule the world, I ſwear, 
As I ſhall hope to live beneath your ſmiles, 
And taſte the bounty of your nobie ſoul, 
PII act with utmoſt ſecrecy and care. 
Sejan. Would'ſt thou be great, and ſoar on for- 
tune's wing, 
Ere idly drudge an abjc life away? 
Wouldit thou be liſted in the ralls of fame, 
And like a comet ſhine ro wond'ring eyes ; 
Obſerve me well and I'll point out the way? 
Know that the Princeſs holds my heart in chains, 
(As thou haſt opportunity and time, 
To ſound the inclination of her ſoul) 
Would'ſt thou but be the herald of my love, 
And gain admittance, for my fervent vows, . 
Such wealth, ſuch power, ſuch honour ſhalt thou 
wear, 
As none beneath regality e'er held. 


uam 
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Eudem. Happ am I, my lord, in this employ, 
The Princeſs oft' to me has figh'd your name, 
In the ſoft murmurs of defiring love, 
And languiſhingly wiſh'd ſhe had been your's. 
| Dnrvsvs, her preſent lord, ſhe holds in ſcorn, 
Nor could my friendſhip cer affect him much ; 
Not only for he treats me with contempt, 
But ſtill your lordſhip has engag'd my heart. 
Sejan. Let me embrace thee, pull thee to my breaſt, 
In friendſhip thou ſhalt be my other ſelf. 
But ſay, thou deareſt patron of my wiſhes, 
How I in private may the princeſs ſee, 
Declare my love and offer up my heart. 
Eudem. My lord, this day you ſecretly ſhall meet 
Within my , there Fl lead your lordſhip, 
And when ſucceſs ſhall all your wiſhes crown, 
Then think, my lord, how much I prove me your's. 
Sejan. Uſe thy beſt ſpeed to find the beauteeus fair; 
And but affect her with Szjanvs' love, 
Thou art a man, made to make conſuls. 
Eudem, | promiſe you, my lord, your utmoſt wiſh. 
Sejan. Let me adore my AfscuLarivs! 
r c to the mind, 
the worth o corporeal d — 
This miniſters A — be cheaply bought 
With an imperial crown, Fly, my friend, 
Not barely ſtyled, but created fo. 
Expect things than thy boldeft hopes 
To overtake thee. Fortune ſhall be taught, 
How ill ſhe has behav'd, thus long to la 
Behind thy wiſhes and deſerts. _—— Haſte and proſper, 
| [Exit Eudemus. 
Why this looks well, joy flows into my breaſt, 
The ſtructure of my greatneſs riſes faſt, 
And ſoon will hide its head among the clouds. 
If Dzxvusus' wife, as he ſays, holds me dear 
(And I have reaſon to believe it true,) 
'The way lies plain to circumvent my foe. 


This wreteh, whom I have gain'd with fine ſpun phraſe, 
And 
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d with promiſes of large extent, 
A the inſtrument to gain my ends. 
What's he that ſays, I act a villain's part, 
Would not all a& the ſame with equal pow'r ? 
Let none but timid proſelytes obey 
Where ſtinted maxims circumſcribe the way, 
Do thou, Su IAN us, follow glory's call, 
Nor ſlack thy pace, till thou art lord of all. 
[Exit SzJanvs. 
SCENE Cnances Enter Tisis, Daxvsvs, 


$SiL1us SanBtnus. LaTIARIs meeting them, kneel: 
to TiBERLUS. 


Tib. LATIARIs riſe, I will not have thee kneel. 
Our empire, enſigns, axes, rods and tate, 
Take not away our human nature from us, 
Look up on us, and fall before the Gods. 

Lat Right mighty lord 

Tib I prithee peace, 


"Theſe flatteries do much offend mine ears, 
are moſt irkſome to a gen'rous ſoul, 
Baſe ſordid minds are fed with empty praiſe, 
And fondly dwell upon a train of titles, 
Mere trinkets of a childiſh vanity. 
Whence are thoſe diſpatches ? 


[Gives Papers. 

4 * the Senate. J 

Tib. Are fitting now 

Lat. es — anſwer, Cz$ar. 

[Afide to Sabi.) Sili. Were this man's mind but 
equal to his words, 

"How grene a bleſſing would he prove to Rome ? 

But w 


n his grace is merely but lip good 
And that no longer than he airs himſelf F 


Abroad in public eyes; this is a caſe | 
Deſerves our fears, and doth preſage but ill. 
Tib. This anſwer to the rev'rend ſenate bear: 
I till ſhall labour to deſerve their loves, 
And fay there can be nothing in their wn a 
Shall fail to pleaſe us, once approv'd by them. 
Our ſuff rage rather ſhall prevent, than lag 


Behind 
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Behind their will ; 'tis empire to obey, i 
Where ſuch ſo great, ſo grave, ſo determine. 

Lat. What ſays your highneſs to the ſuit of Spain ? 
Does your high will accord with their requeſt, 
TeereQ a Temple dedicate to you? 

Tib. The offer merits, and has gain'd our thanks, 
But potent reaſons loudly ſpeak againſt 3 
We muſt (with pardon of the ſenate) not 
Aſſent thereto, compliance were a fault, 

An empty point of oſtentatious pride. 

Lat. My royal lord, 'twere beſt aſſign ſome cauſe, 
The As1an cities gain'd a like requeſt, 

And this denial may create a jealouſy, 

Tib. Let our defence for ſuffering that be known, 
Since deify'd AvcvusT us hinder'd not, | 
(In honour of himſelf and ſacred Roux) 

A temple to be built at PERGamun, 

We, who have choſe to copy all his deeds, 
Follow'd that pleafing precedent, becauſe 

With our's the ſenate's approbation join'd. 

But as to've once receiv'd it, may deſerve 

The gain of pardon, fo to be ador'd 

Through all the provinces, were wild ambition 
And unbounded pride — "Tis ample glory 

To deſerve the name of king. — They ſhall add 
Abounding grace unto our memory, 

Who ſhall report us worthy our forefathers, 
Careful of ſtate affairs, conſtant in dangers, 
And not afraid of any private loſs, 

For public good, ſuch attributes will be, 
Temples and itatues fix'd upon your minds ; 
The faireſt, and moſt laſting imag'ry. 

Lat. Divinely ſpoke——the OracLEs are ceas'd, 
That only CæsAA with their tongues ſhall ſpeak, 

Tib. choice of Ax TIUu, there to place the 

ift, 
Vow d to the Goddeſs for my mother's health, 
We will the fenate know, we much approve. 
As alſo of their grant to Lee1 pus, 


For 


For his repairing the /AEmiiian place, 
And — thoſe monuments. 
But for the honours which they have decreed 
For our Szjawus; to advance his ſtatue 
In PowrEy's theatre, they have ou 
Their own great wiſdom in ſuch ſkilful choice, 
And placing of their bounties, on a man 
Whoſe merit more adorns the digmty 
Than that can him; and gives a benefit 
In taking, greater than it can receive. . 
IT am much pleas d that they ſo honour him. 
Haſte, and to the ſenate bear our kindeſt love. 
[Exit LatTianis. 
wy oy ergy whom my ſoul reveres, 
With {tri& ſincerity of filial love, #1 
Let it not ſeem preſumption in a ſon 
To ſpeak, where public ſo loudly calls, 
I fear the conſequence of honours heap'd 
. abundance n 2 
ho creeps into your t with deſign 
When time may to ſting you to the heart. 
Tib. I ſtill have us'd thee with paternal care; 
Bred thee to honour, and a laſting fame, 
Then let me not be fruſtrate in my ho 
The gen'rous mind above pale envy ſoars, 
And ſmiles when merit meets a juſt reward. 
I charge thee then repeat thy fears no more, 
They are unworthy of a kingly ſoul, 
Of inconfiſtencies and vapours form'd. 
SEJANUS more deſerves t I can give, 
If thou would'ſt keep a place in my eſteem, 
United ftill in ſtricteſt friendſhip move, 
Careſs and think him worthy of thy love. | 
[Exit TizzRLwS 
Druſ. Then has my father loſt all ſenſe of fame, 
He is of life grown weary, and of rule. 
To dreſs an idol up with pomp and praiſe, 
Give honours to a ſycophantic ſlave : 
Make kim his mate to ar him in empire. F 


| 
1 
' 


— 
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A ſerpent too that labours to deſtroy, | 
his hunger in his patron's blood. 


And 
Sil. True, noble Prince, it is a dang'rous ſlave, 
And wants not inclination, but the pow'r, 


'To on all, who dare oppoſe his will 

But FF with theſe high honours he is crown'd, 

Then honeſty muſt quickly fly this land, 

Or elſe in tortures it will meet reward. 
Druſ. The firſt aſcents to empire ſtill are hard, 

But enter'd once, there never wants, or means, 

Or miniſters to help th' aſpirer on. 

Nay even thoſe my father furniſhes, 

So ſtudious is he to prefer this man, 

That favours ſtill outſoar ambition's wing. 

SEJANUS croſſes the flage attended, jofiles Dxusvuy. 

Druſ. What is highneſs grown ſo blindly bold, 

That 2 will us — for your pride ? 
Sej an. Give way then. 


Druſ. hat to ſuch a peaſant ſlave as thou? 
A ſerpent that is gilded all without, 


Withia all poiſon and corruption. 


Sejan. Rail on, for I can tamely hear and ſcorn 
The 8 of thy headlong youth, 

Which s not how to judge of noblemen. 

Druf. Thou noble, reptile, thou art all that's baſc 
Envy, pale Envy and her ghaſtly train, | 
For ever dwell within thy gloomy breaſt. 

When thou wert born, each virtue frighted fled, 
And left thy frame the citadel to vice. 

Sejan Thou know'ſt my duty bids me not revenge. 
"Therefore no more. 

Dru. Ha ! dar'tl thou frown at me, 
And come ye here to brave me to iy face? [fir ies him. 
Be taught by this, how I regard your highnels, 

Nay come, approach. What tand ye off at gaze? 
It looks too full of death ſot thy baſe ſou). 

Avoid my fight, vile caitiff, or my ſword 

Shall make your greatneſe fitter for a grave, 


Than 
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r 
And rs . 
By we ſhall Bon be levelt'd to the duſt, 
A dread example of ambitious Y 
[Exeunt Dx usus, SiL1us and Santnus.] 
Sejan. A blow —raſh youth—that ſtroke thou lt 


dearly pay, 4 
For if the ſubtle engine of my brain, 
Can work a tangle to enſnare thy life, 
By great thou ſhalt not live a day. 
Before I had v'd upon thy doom ; 
But this ſhall be a ſpur to urge it on. : 
He who can bear ſuch wrong with ſteady mind, 
Knows how with fit occafion to retort. 
— Tn 
V _ ſhall gather like a ſummer 
No clouds ſhall low'r, rer 
Take him, when unprepat d to t 
And make one fatal blow the firſt and laſt, 


— —  —  c 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


Ss anus, Livia and Euptuus. 


fa. JYHYSICIAN, thou art wo of an empire, 
= For the high ſervice my ardent loy 
And but that faireſt Lrv1 a bears a part g 
In the requĩtal of thy faith and care, 
I ſhould deſpair of having means or pow'r, 
To make thy friendſhip ample recompence. 
Livia. EuDemus Tail ſee it, ſhall receive 
A fit and full reward for his large merit, 
In gaining me the great SEjanus' love, 
Which more than tributary worlds I prize. 
Seja. Thou brighteſt object of my panting heart, 
Thou joy and ſource of 7 pleaſing — þ 5 
2 


Net 
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Not „ fame, or aught on earth to me, 
Dee : 
heav'n I ne er knew tranſport till this hour ; 
days have all been idly ſpent *cill now. 

one without the uſe of precious fight, 

Long have I ſtumbled through a gloomy ſhade ; 
But now thy day breaks in upon my foul, 

The clouds diſperſe and all around is bright. 

Livia. How pleaſing is the ſound of ſoothing words, 
From the dear object of our tender love. 
But will this ardent ne'er expire ; 
Can'ſt thou tranſgreſs the rule of 


ſſeſſion of a doati 


thou negligently 
x pe Ay 


Life would no longer then be worth my care. 
ly > 4 bm br ny wo 

ſpeak thee Empreſs of my ſoul ? 
teous princeſs, whoſe tranſcendent form. 
ith aſtoniſhment each wond'ring eye, 
Soy great Nature's ſource of life, 
gent beams to gladden all around. 
How dark is all, when thou art from my eyes ? 
How tedious time when thou art from my arms ? 
With thee he leaves his inſtruments of flight, - 
Nor ſeems to move, when uninſpir'd by thee. 
Then if in abſence I do ever mourn, | 
Nor taſte of comfort but when thou art nigh, 
Thou need'ſt not ſure ſuſpe® declining love? 
Livia. Think if I fear tis only for thy ſake, 
So much thou art the ſum of ev'ry with 
So much the joy and comfort of my life, 
So much the object of my hourly thoughts, 
That I would grudge ev'n heav'n it's part of thee 
And have thee hail no other ſhrine but love. 

Sejan. It is too much, by all the pow'rs I ſwear, 
Empires are poor to ſuch expence of love, 

Not 
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Nor can a mortal the boon repay. . 
Noy i would ak the mighty pow! of the god 
To give a bleſſing of an equal worth. | 
Livia. Had lov'd Sz1anvs been my wedded lord, 
Then had my hours in joys tranſporting paſa d. 
But cruel fate ran counter to my will, 
oin'd me to one, who never ſhar'd my heart, 
or it has ever waited upon thee. 
Sejun. ; wy here thou ſpeak'ſt the malice of out 
te 3 
828 1 
roadt to perfect happineſs is plain. | 
Livia. Dzvsxs I know thou mean'ſt, and much 


wiſh, | f 
For thy dear ſake, he now. ſurviv'd no more. 
He is thy enemy, a deadly foe. 
Yet more; ſhould he e er note our ſecret loves, 
What ſure deſtruction muſt that period bring? 
Heav'ns how I tremble at the rifing thought, 
It ſtrikes a terror to my ſhiv'ring heart. 
Sejan. One way there is quite open to repoſe z- 
If thou doſt hold Ss IAN us in thy love, 
Nay if thy life or peace be worth thy care, 
Thou wilt adventure what I ſhalt propoſe. 
Thou haſt the pow'r, the means to fix our peace, 
And bid defiance to the frowns of fate. 
Livia. If I have pow'r, then ſafety is our own.. 
Sej an. Lift then to what precaution does adviſe. 
— „ alone our —— end. 
vous ſhall prepare a potent draught, 
— thou with care muſt mix in ora ad cup 
will give quick to his fleeting pens 
And ns ſhall ow Ls A ed Joys. Es 
Livia. Yet think a little, Tm his wedded wife, 
And though he ſtands not fixed in my eſteem, 
I ſhould not be the miniſter of fate. 
"Tis barbarous, nay terrible to think, * 
| * chilly dd 
| — 3 Al 
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Are there no gentler means of ſafety left, 
But muſt I perpetrate the horrid act? 

Sejan. Nature commands us to protect ourſelves, 
Uncaunted then th'important taſk perform, 
Nor let ſuch pallid fears affail thy breaſt, 
Think, if once done, twill fix thee ſafely mine. 

Livia. Thy arguments o'er Nature have prevail'd, 
Nor will I live with happineſs in view, ; 

And through vain fears reje& the hop'd for bliſs. 
Fate ſhall not bar me fiom — wiſhes Lotd. 
So to preſerve 8x IAN us wholly mine, 
I will adminiſter the fatal draught, 
The potion which Euptmos ſhall prepare. 
,$:jan. Thou bright and reigning miſtreſs of my 


So much thy beauty had ir. flam'd my ſoul, 
I thought co pow'r could have enhanc'd my zeal. 
But now I fee thy readineſs and will 
To execute the ſure, the only means, 
To fix thy future happineſs and mine, 
I own that conſtancy inſpices my breaſt, 
And fires my heat with yet more ardent love. 
Livia. Think of the tacrifice which paſſion makes; 
How duty and humanity give way, 
And thence infer the value of my love. 
AG 2 5 Ido; boos wn for ever here 
aſpiring t as thine, 
Was neer created | ys idle ſecond, 
To Dxvusvus id flame, —'twas form'd to ſhine, 
2 as the Moon among the leſſer lights, 
ſhare the ——_ of all the world. 
L1via triumphs in her proper ſphere, 
When the and her Sejanvus, ſhall divide 
dy of Czsar, and AuGvusrt a's Star 
e dim d with glory of a brighter flame. 
When Acriyyina's fires are quite extinct. 
And the ſcarce ſeen TIE RIUs borrows all 
His light from us, whoſe folded arms 


Livia. 
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Livia. My noble lord, 
To fix our ſafety calls our utmoſt ſpeed ; 
Therefore we'll haſte to baniſh anxious fears: 
For fince it muſt be done, it ſhould be ſoon; 
While now the total ſoftneſs of my ſex, 
Is fled far off, on thy perſuaſion's wing. | 
Farewel, when next we meet, expect with joy to hear, 
That he who bars thy way to empire is no more, 
Then ag gp far I venture for thy fake. 

Sejan. This one embrace and then, farewel my 

love, 


Till that bleſt hour that makes thee wholly mine, 
No perfe& joy can dwell within my breaſt. | 
Liv. Iwill but change words, my lord farewel. 
— LIVIA and EuDitM.) 
Sei an. If this be not rev , when it is done, 
And made quite perfect; let EcyeTian flaves, 
PaxTHIANS and barefoot Hx nE s brand my face, 
And mark my body full of injuries. 
Thou loſt t thyſelf, boy Dxusus, for to think 
Thou couldꝰſt outſtrip my vengeance, or withſtand. 
The pow'r I have to cruth. thee into air. 
Thy follies now ſhall feel what kind of man 
They have provok'd, and thy fend father's houſe- 
Crack in the flame of my incenfed- rage; 
Whoſe fury ſhall: admit no ſhame or mean. 
Adultery !—It is the lighteſt ill 
I will commit. A race of wicked acts 
(Such as are ſtyl'd ſo by your virtuous fools) 
Shall flow out of my anger, and o eri 
The world's wide ; which to poſterity 
Shall thunder out the mighty deeds and daring, 
Of great Sc aN us, Fortune's darling ſon. 
On then my ſoul, nor ſtop thou in thy courſe, 
Though Heaw'z drop ſulphur, and Hell belch out fire ; 
Laugh at their idle terrots; tell proud Jove, 
Between thy pow'r and his, there are no odds, 
Tas only fear that firſt createfſt Gods. 
[Exit Sg jau us. 


B 4 Enter 
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Enter SiL1ivs and Sabines. 


$i]. Mark ye how the es of St IAN es, 
Keep beating round the houſe of Acxieeixa ? 
There 2 game here lodg'd, which they muſt 


To make their maſter ſport. 
mat ne 
i ive how much they rail'd at CæSsAR 
2:7 Mere gudy baits * take the hook; 
If on the tide of vice one virtue floats 
'Th' induſtrious crew catch quickly the alarm, 
And angle for it with their utmoſt ill. 
Arzx their orator I well obſerv'd, . 
He that hath phraſes, „ and fine flow'rs 
To ſtrew his rhetoric with, he who flies, 
And ever is the foremoſt to get note 
Where blood and gain be objects, ſteeps his words, 
(When he would kill) in artificial tears, 
Deceitful as the crocodile of Vile. 
Sab. And yet this man's a ſenator of Rome. 
And holds a place among the foremoſt rank. 
Sil. The foremoſt, now, is a diſgraceful rank. 
The very title ſenater a ſhame. 
By heav'n twere better be a peaſant drudge, 
o toil and labour in the ſummer ſun, 
Or freeze and ſhiver midſt the winter's cold, 
1 * top the ur of our wicked court. 
t thought we t not a change, 
„ . 
-N Gans te ap ts. 
Should rip out life, and eaſe me of the Pain. 
Sab. A Pain indeed to every noble mind, 
But hopes muſt give us patience to endure. 
Sil. And they alone can ſhew the way to reft. 
Say who would ſuffer the torinenting pangs, 
Which oft attend on bodily diſeaſe, 
But thro? the hopes of freſh returning health, 
To heal their pains, and give them life anew ? 
dab. Behold the noble Acarrerina comes. 


Enter 


A TRAGEDY. tg 
Enter AcxIreina. | 


. Whither, my friends, oh whither hall I fy? 
No longer can I find repoſe at home ; | 
The ſlaves of pow'r cluſter all around, 

And watch with baggard eyes each ſtep I take. 

I fear my children ſtand on flipp'ry E 

For them a thouſand anxious thoughts crowd in. 

I fear thoſe fiends who boldly dar'd to ſtrike 

At ſo exampleſs and unblam'd a life, 

As that of the renown'd Geamanicus, 

Will not fit eaſy with his death alone. 

Sil. If, righteous heav'n, — virtue be thy care, 
Why fell Gz xmanicus a villain's prey? | 
Who was a man of ever ſpotleſs fame, 

In ev ry action nearer to t 
Than men in nature by their outward forms. 
The crowding virtues mingled all in him 
So perfect, that he ſeem'd defign'd by heav'n, 
A bright example for the admiring world. 

Agr. And yet this great, this godlike hero fell, 
A prey to treaſon, and the bes of Rome. 
Oh! that my eyes had ſhut out light with him,.. 
Nor liv'd to ſhed ſo many widow'd tears 
Nor to behold ſuch barſh riſe, 

As now weigh heavy on Roman breaſt. . 

Dark lucking daggers wait for honeſt hearts, 

Nor can we claim a certain day of life : 

Like poor defpairing Mariners we roll; 

Amidſt the ſurges of an angry ſea, 

And view around a group of horrid 

Which, low'ring, fright our temp<ſt-ſhaken fouls, 

I could with ek off the load of life, 

And huſh my ſorrows in the friendly grave. 

Death has no terror, in its Sting, to me. 

But then, ſons, they ſummon all my care, 

Thoſe deareſt pledges of my much lov'd lord. 
rav nous Vultures hover o'er their heads, 


Aad hourly ſeck to ſeize them for their prey. 


Sal. 


Empire, or ought that 
M f 


* 
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1. Firſt periſh all, each traitor piece · meal die. 


e I ever bore GERMAN Iicus, 
great ſoul, and all we hold moſt dear, 


care ſhall wait your royal race. 
the laſt remains of Rowan virtue, 
Be facrific'd, while I have power to fave. 
Agr. Much am I bound to thank your friendly zeal, 
Thou haſt a ſoul, unfit for modern days, 
Firm, uncorrupt, a foe to courtly vice, 
And *ſpite of power art virtue's | friend. 
Sil. Such let me ever be, or be no more. 
I (werve not fo from honour's rugged path, 
To loll ſupine upon the down of vice, 
Or ſmoothly glide upon her icy way. 
Whene'er 1 fall to ſuch an abject ſtate, 
Let ſhame and porerty o'ertake my ſteps. 
gab. Such likewiſe be the lot marked out for me, 
When I prefer not honeſty to gain, 


can 

s princeſs, here I offer up 
My lite, my fortune, all I can command, 
To fave the facred lives of y 
5 | fear, my 


Before the great SeJanus' giant pow'r. 
He with his graſp can ns the Pare of Rome; 


And all our lives depend upon his nod. 

Sil. "Tis true, great Princeſs, he o'ertops us all. 
They only flouriſh who enjoy his ſmiles. 

Gods! that Tizzx1vus can be ſo miſled, 
To let this minion lard it o'er the State. 
Nay o'er himſelf, and royal kindred too, 
Wich patience fee him undermine his throne, ' 
And fubtly teal its chief ſupports away. 

Agr. Then have I not juſt cauſe to fear, my friends. 
That he, who views me with an envious eye, 
And knows my children lie acroſs his way 
"The bars to Empire ; will by direct means, 


Strive 


Abd ad 


| 
. 
, 
| 
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q 


: 


Our loyalty 


Or drag the galling chain of 
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strive to , and triumph in our fall ? 
There is no where ambition rules. 


Sil. Ambition is, indeed, an helliſh fiend; 
Where that infatiate ſavage fury dwells, 
A train of vices bear untival'd ſway, 
And ſuch we ſee preſiding now at Roux. 
Yet in one you have ſome ſafety left. 
The noble Daus us with ſincereſt love 
Eſpouſes ſtill the intereſt of your ſons. 
Therefore be comforted, nor doubt but heav'n 
Will keep them fafe from cruel violation, 
As ſome atonement for their —— death. ROY 
Agr. When will my niggard fortune pay your | 
Oh 7 gentle friends! may thoſe juſt above, 
That read the hearts of men, r your faith. 
Your words have much compos'd my lab'ring foul, 
And comfort's ſmiles yo gloom of woe. 
Still then remain the pillars of my hope, 
To you I trutt the ſafety of my ſons. 
Bach with an AxG us” care obſerve his charge, 


For yay is watchful o'er its k 
Sil. We will not fail in duty, .. 
let future actions prove; 
We'll guard them ſafely on the hoſtile ſhore, 7 
And freedom to this ſuff ring land reſtore, — 
Fife no more. [Exeunt. )' 


SCENE CAM GES, enter TiBErIus and SEjanus, 


Tib. When fears affail the monarch of the world, 
SEJANUS, is't not fatal? | 
Sejan. | Yes, to thoſe fear d. 
Tib. And not to him ? 
Sejan. That is impoſſible, 
If, royal fir, he wiſely turns on them 
That part of fate which in his pow'r he holds. 
Tib. That, nature, blood, and laws of kind forbie; 
Sejan. Do policy and ſtate forbid it? 
4 15. No. | 
e/an. Then aught beſide is quite unworthy note, 
They muſt be — if once your foes, F 


155 
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Nb. Think boe the hate which on ſuch acts at. 


_ batred frights, think not of fov'reign © 


Wer. 

All gekly qualms of conſcience muſt give way, 
To him that, fafely, would poſſeſs a crown. 
Gods! ſhould the world's great maſter be confin'd 
By pedant rules of piety and love, 

Nor ſtop the progreſs of aſpiring foes, 

Becauſe forbidden by a ſoft remorſe? 

Conſider why the Gods have giv'n you pow'r, 
Why plac'd you high on an imperial throne, 
And made the whole dependent on your nod, 
But for your pow'r to make that world obey ? 

Tib. ne thou, Szjanus, where our fears a- 

riſe , 

Sejan, If my — ions but accord with yours, 
8 AGRIPPINA i 

Tib. Her, and her proud race. 

Go. Proud—nay, Cz5$a full of danger and dif 

tru , l 
Por full in them Gexmanicus | 
The ſame ſeditious and repining ſpirit " 
Dwells in their breaſts, and — — in their hearts, 
They live Yupbraid us with their father's death, 
And (if prevention waits not on our councils) 
My fears interpret to revenge the ſame. | 

Tib. There | think thy fears are without grounds, 
The aQ's not known. 

Sejan. Not prov'd, as yet, I 
But bab' ling fame, that buſy, meddling fiend, 
Knowledge and proof does to the jealous give. 

It is not fit the children long remain, 

Who fuck in fury from a parent's death. 

The latent ſparks may 1 while unſeen, 

But once inkindl.d by feditious breath, 

Buriting to flame they'll rage deſtructive round, 

And dart at all, nay, Cz$sar's facred head. 
* thou, my SEJan us, they will 


Sej ans 
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N ſeen till felt, 
wounds beyond the reach of cure. 
4 none ſooner are undone, 
Than thoſe whom Confidence betrays to reſt ; 
Err 
All pow'r is fearfu once it grows too great : 
CSR, tis age in all — _—_ negleQ, 


And princes that would keep 

— admit too —— hei i Halt by. 
Not their own iſſue, —but ſo darkly ſet. 
As ſhadows are in pictures to give height 
And advan s luſtre to the — 

Tib. Thou haſt convinced me of the lurking danger, 
And to prevent the ſtroke of ambuſt'd fate, 
I will command their rank thoughts lower down, 
And with a ſtricter hand than af Lang forth, 

Will bate their titles, feaſts, and 
Sejan. How thinks your highneſs to proceed therein, 
The point is critical, and care requires ? 


Tib. Confinement ſhall impending ills remove. 
Their cloſe cabals, ſedition's nurſery, 
Shall be diffoly'd, to fruſtrate all their 

Sejan. They are too great, and that too faint a blow, 
To give them now; it would have ſerw'd at firſt, 
When with the weakeſt blow their knot had loos d: 
But now your care muſt be to keep conceal'd, 
Your juſt ſuſpicions, from their wary eyes ., | 
For ſuch who know the weight of priace's pow'r, 
If once the leaſt diſcovery they note, 
Like the ſeen Snakes will raiſe their tings to wound, 
Who elſe had folded in their circles lain. 
The courſe muſt be to let — 
Riot and ſurfeĩt on blind Fortune's cup 
Give them more place. more di 5 more ſtyle, 
A ſhew of frienuſhip is the A pay 
Then by ſome — take off their 
The Lion once of teeth and fangs bereft, 


It is remarkable that the meaſures in this and t 
following lines, were atterwards uſed agaiaſt Sejanus hiraſelf, 


ej an 
And then 
4 


friends; 
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rr 

But has no 
Tib. Ve would or ill col we wth Gy pre 

But yet tis better ve than throne. . 

Is there no way to by deſerts ? 


Sejan. ren but never change 
their hearts. 


While a —_— weakneſs ; day your mind, 
Your = 


Self — | is the e of 

Tib. SzJanvs, thou art ſtill — better 

And I'll no longer maſk my thoughts from thee. 

Thy ſentiments accord with mine in all, 

And we but ey their voice in our 
ng thou haſt more confirm'd 

— 4 to countenance the deed, 

ndred ſtatues bid us ſtrike —— 


a gue of all my deareſt councils, 
Who of the lift hall firſt become our prey? 


Sejan. If I may rule, tis Ca us 4x firſt ; 
He's Faction's — ſon; mouths to the 
ells what he calls bold truths; complains o 
Rails at your minifters—nay ſquints at you, 
| leads the mobbiſh populace at will. 
H Wo fred wards, as ol of danger. 
irſt hurl him down the precipice of fate. 
. his fall does give the louder crack, 
more wounding terror to the reſt: 
{ them ſtand » and make more way 
To our ſu of the 


Tib. Were it not well to SaBinus off? 


Sejan. — grow awhile—he's but a weakly 
is not ripe for fate, we muſt not pluck 
kt all altogether ; leſt we cruſh ves. 
Tib. Have we the for S1L1us” accuſation? 
— Truſt that to me; let CæsARA by his pow's 
nand a formal meeting of the Senate; 
ze members of that court obe \ 
ever ſhall while I conduct the fiate 


le ; 


wrongs 


They 
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They are, indeed, of liberty the ſhade, 

But policy can turn them into foes ; 

Give them but gold, and they will ſell themſelves. 

Though S1L1ius brings a ſhield of innocence, 

I will have matters and accuſers there ; 

Fit precedents and never failing tools 

To make him ſeem what we could wiſh—a traitor. 

" Tib. Were it not better we ſhould firſt conſult ? 
Sejan. We ſhall by fuch ſuperfluous delay 

Loſe the time of action. Councils are unfit, 

In deeds, where reſt may prove pernicious, 

Actions of this cloſe kind, if once propos d, 

Thrive more by execution than advice. 
Tib. Do thou the ſubject of conviction, 

The ſenate ſhall be ſummon'd trait to meet. 

[Exit T1szxIUS 

Sejan. Thus far the ſubtle artifice prevails, 

And Fortune's current in my favour flows. 

Like an indulgent mother ſtill ſhe ſmiles, 

And ds me from the outrages of fate. 

The fureſt way to ſet a prince in blood, 

Is to make greater than they are, 

By huge deſcription and the pomp of words ; 

As ſetting ſuns protract the evening ſhades. 

Fears are the ſureſt ſpur to cruelty. 

Work then my arts on Czsax's fears, till they 

Who ſtop my way to greatneſs are—remoy'd, 


Enter Eupewus. 


Now my Eubzuus, what's the news thou bear'ſt? 
Sure 'tis important, for thy eager eyes 
Seem ſtriving to anticipate thy tongue. 

Eud. The fatal draught which I with care prepar'd, 
Was ſecretly convey'd to Dxusus' cup, 
Which, when receiv'd, began to operate. 
To countenance the deed, I ſtrove to help, 
And fſeem'd to wonder at the deadly fit: 
But ſuch the forceful poiſon I'd prepar'd, 
No human art the torments could remore. 
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So '(pite of all my ſeeming earneſt care, 
His — 2 trom its earthly _ 
And fleeting left the breathleſs coarſe behi 
Sejan. Then the chief pillar of my fear is fall'n.- 
Now my Eupemous think of a reward, 
And taſk Sa ja x us'ꝰ utmoſt means and pow'r. 
Obſerve that thou in public mourn his fate, 
And frame'by art ſome probable excuſe, 
To make the people think 'twas Nature's aQ ; 
So diſſipate ſuſpicion of our guilt. 

Fud. Doubt not, my lord, my utmoſt art ſhall work, 
To blind Suſpicion's penetrating eye. 1 

[Exit EupDEMUS. 
Sean. Away then, to be ſeen with me may cauſe 
diſtruſt, 

The lordly oak has felt the biting axe, 
Whoſe tow'ring branches kept me in their ſhade. 
My ſoul diſburthen'd of a cumb'rous weight, 
Now lightly bounds, and ſoars to regal ſway. 
Oh! great Ambition (thirſt of noble fouls, 
Th' infpiring parent of heroic deeds) 
Doſt thou not ſmile upon thy awful throne, 
To ſee the glorious facrifice I make, | 
Jn adoration of thy pow'r divine ? 
If then thy votary deſerves thy grace, 
If I have ever waited on thy nod, 
And bent obedient to-thy pow'rful ſway, 
Now aid me to the glorious end propos'd. 
With Eagle's wings aſſiſt my tow'ring flight, 
Let ſubject worlds derive from me t . 
To fill my coffers Nature's riches drain, 
Make tributary kings compoſe my train, 
And let 88 JAN us loid of i ; 


v 


reign. 
(Exit SEJANUS. 


ACT 


A TRAGEDY. 227 


ACT m. SCENE I. 


Enter Szjanus, VarRro, Arz R. 


$ejan. E ny yo muſt urge againſt him, 
. Vanro, 
Nor I, nor Ca$saz may appear therein, 
Ualeſs in your defence, who are the Coxs ux. 
Here are the notes what points to touch on, read ; 
Be ſubtle in them, Ar EA has them too. 
Var. But is he ſummon'd ? 
Sejan. No, Cas AR has concluded it moſt fit 
To take him unprepar'd. 
Afer. And proſecute all under treaſon's name. 


[They retire conferring. 
Enter Sazixus, ARRUNTIUS, Lzrivvs. 


Sab. What ſhould this meeting of the Senate be? 
Arrun. That can yon ſubtle whiſperers tell ye 
We are the good, dull, noble lookers on, 
And only call'd to keep the marble warm. 
What ſhould we do with thoſe deep myſteries, 
Proper to ſuch fine heads ? | 
Lepid. See their action. 
Sab. ans now their brains are lab'ring, naw they 
work ; 
Their ſouls the looms of vice are ſubtly weaving 
Some curious cobweb to entangle flies Trumpets. 
Hark, this trumpet ſpeaks Tizzz1vus near. 
Now they take their places, mark them well, 
And you ſhall ſee them flatter CæsAR's grief 
With pageant ſorrow, for his noble ſon. 
The good SzJanus too will mourn his fate. 


Enter (to them) TIy ERIUs, SaTRIUS, Narr, La- 
TIARIS, &c. The Senate fits. 


Tib. Hail to the Senate and the ſtate of Rome. 
Sejan. 
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Sejan. Great Emperor to whom our inmoſt ſouls, 
ki. zealous love and * 2 42 ; 
ith weeping hearts and bitter pangs of woe, 
Your fairhfal ſeoate mourn great Dxvsvus' lofs. 
But fighs and tears are poor in ſuch a cauſe ; 
Were it not certain that we all muſt die, 
2 CI En wor: 
ighteous are juſt in thei rees, 
They ag reel the bling they have givin, 
And mortals, though oppreſs d, ſhould not complain. 
Tib. Warm gratitude attends your loyal loves, 
"Tis true the loſs as father claims my tears; 
But as the public is my chiefeſt care, 
To Ron 's advantage private griefs give way. 
Our mother now is ſtruck wad fea time; 
Ourſelf with aged characters impreſs'd, 
And Dxusvs gone. We muſt betimes reflect, 
On thoſe who may a timely ſuccour bring : 
Therefore our only glad ſurviving hope, 
The noble iſſue of Gexmanicus 
We to the Sexate's care do recommend, 
Var. May all the Gops. conſent to Cxsar's wiſh, 
And add to any honours that may crown, 
The royal iſſue of Gzexmanicus. 
Tib I thank ye, noble father's, in their right, 
And fince P've been the happy inftrument, 
Of your fo much deſired atie&ion 
To this great iſſue; I could with, the fates. 
Would here ſet peaceful 19 to my day 
However to my labours, I intreat, $ 
(And beg it of the ſenate) ſome fit eaſe. 
The burden is too heavy I ſuſtain, | 
(On my unwilling ſhoulders) and I pray 
It may be taken off, and reconfer 
Upon the Consol or ſome other Roman, 
More able, and more worthy than myſelf. 
Io be fo held, ia guardianſhip and truſt, 
Till the young Princes gain a proper age. 
I know my weakneſs ang fo little cover, 


(Like 
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(Like ſome gone paſt) that weight which will oppreſs, 
That my ambition is the counter part. 

Sejan. But Rowe, the mighty miſtreſs of the world, 
Whoſe nerves, whoſe very life, relies no leſs 
On Cx$aR's ſtrength, than heaven on ATLas, 
Cannot admit it without | ruin. | 

Arrun. Ah! Are you to bring his W — 

4 

Sej an. Let CæsaR then no more decline to rule, 
Nor urge a point that doth ſo much oppoſe 
His people's welfare, and his country's good. 

Tib gh I could wiſh, nay long to be at reſt ; 
Yet it Rome's ſerators command me ferve, 

I muſt be glad to praftiſe my obedience, 

And ftrive to be whatever they ordain. 
9 are but poor to ſpeak our graterul 
| rts, | 

For all thoſe bleſſings which you ſpread around. 

On! may your influence continue long, 

Still may prouiperity attend your reign, 

Be ſtili our guardian angel and our God. 

Tib Proceed to the affairs which call us here. 

Afer. Stand forth Carus SiL1vs. | 

Sil. On what cauſe 

Afer. That thou ſhalt hear. - 

Sab. What can this mean ? 

Sil. Speak on. 

Afer Carvus SItL1vs, for thy late — 
Gain d on SacRovix thou had'it a triump 
Which no man envied thee; nor would Casanr 
Admit thee then to be defrauded 
Of any honours thy deſerts could claim; 

In the fair ſervice of the common-wealth. 

But if—after all theſe inſtances of love, 

It ſhall appear to Casa and the ſenate, 
Thou haſt defil'd theſe glories with thy crimes ? 

Sil. Ha! Say'ft thou crimes ? 

Afer. Patience, 81 LI us. g 

Sil. Preach patience to thy ſlaves, and not to me, 

Iam 
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I am a Roman — What are my crimes? — Proclaim 


them. 
Am I too rich, too honeſt for theſe times? 
Have Tor treaſures, jewels, houſe or lands, 
Which ſome informer gapes for ? * oy a 
Too much to be admitted, or my knowledge 
Theſe, in our preſent ſtate, are counted crimes. 


2 Nay if the name of crimes touch thee fo near, 
Wi 


what imperfeR feeble vindication, 
Wilt thou endure the matter to be ſearch'd ? 


Sil. I tell thee, Arts, more with ſcorn than fear. 


Though Pm to ſtand againſt thy heart and tongue, 
Thoſe mercenary tools of bribing knaves: 
Where's my accuſer of theſe mighty crimes ? 

Var. Here, tis I that will accuſe thee, SiLtrus, 
Againſt the majeſty of Rowe and CSA, 
I do pronounce thee a moſt guilty cauſe, 
Of drawing out the war in GaLLia, 


For which thou late did'ſ triumph, diſſembling long 


That Sacxovix to be an enemy, 
Only to make thy entertainment more, 
Whilſt thou tyrannically poll'd the province. 
Wherein by baſe defires of ſordid gain, 
Thou haſt diſcredited thy actions worth, 
And been a traitor to the ſtate. 

Sil. Tis falſe. 


Var. If I not prove it, Cæs AR, but unjuft 
Have call'd him unto ti ial here ; I bind juft'y 


Myſelf to ſuffer what I claim gainſt him, 


And yield, to have what I have ſpoke confirm'd, 
By jud one of the cance and of gped men, 


Sil. Cz$Sar, I move to have my cauſe deferr'd, 
Till this man's conſulſhip be out. 

Tib. | We cannot, 
Muſt not grant it. 

Sil. Why ſhall he mark out 
My day of trial ? Is he my accuſer ? 


And ſhall he be my judge? A PAATIAL Jupcr, 
X | Ob 
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Obſerve O! CxsAR, is the worſt diſgrace 


Tib. It hath been uſual, 
And is a right which cuſtom hath allow'd 
The magiſtrate, to call forth private men, 
And to appoint the day, — which privi | 
We muſt not in the Cons ul fee infring'd. 

Sil. Cxsax, this fraud is worſe than violence, 
All laviſh precedents ariſe from wrong, 


reaſon drowns the voice of Law; 


And choa 
I ſhould fay Fuftice, for too oft they jar. 


Tib. Stur us, miſtake us not, we dare not ufe 
The credit of the Consur to thy wrong: 
But only do preſerve his place and pow'r, 
So far as it concerns the dignity 
And honour of the ftate, 


——— by the Cariror! 


And all the I ſwear—but that the dear Republic, 
Our facred | and juſt authority, | 


Are intreſted therein, I ſhould be ſilent. 
Afer. Pleaſe Cxs$ar, to give way unto this trial, 
He ſhall have juſtice. | 
Sil. Nay I ſhall have law, 
Once more that juſt diſtinRion I propoſe: 
Shall | not, Arz? Speak, 
Afer. Would you have mote? 
Sil. No! my fine orator, I would no more, 
Nor leſs, might I enjoy it natural. 
Divetted of your undermining arts ; 
Your fine-drawn, courtly miſinterptetations 
Not taught to ſpeak unto your preſent ends, a 
Free from thine, his, and all your cruel handling, 
Foul wrefting, and impoſſible conſtruction. 
Afer. He raves! He raves! 
Sil. Thou durſt not tell me ſo. 
Had'ſt thou not CæGAR's warrant ; 1 can ſee 
Whoſe pow'r condemns me. | 
Var. This betrays his ſpicit, 
Tkis doth enough declare him what he is. 
Sil. What am 1? ſpeak. 


Far. 
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Var. Aa enemy to the ſtate. 
Sil. What? becauſe I am an enemy to thee, 
And ſuch miniſters of the ſtate, 


That here are made a preſent inſtrument, 
To gratify it, by thy own diſgrace? 


Sejan. This to the Cons ul. is moſt inſolent, 
And impious: if Magiſtrates are thus deſpis'd ! 
If the rude tongue thus may wound, 


Where reverential awe ſhould duty Pays 
| Our vileſt ſlaves my lord it o'er the : 
Ev'n this alone is criminal enou 
It ſpeaks aloud a daring rebel mind. 
A pride above authority ſhould fall. 

Sil. Right, vindicate your deeds, reveal yourſelves, 
Alas! I 7 not your confedetacies, 
Your plots and ſubtle combinations. 
Think it thou, Corossvs of the Rowan ſtate, 
IT am ſo blind as not to fee thy heart? 
To know that all this boaſt of law's but form, 
A net of VuLcan's filling, a meer engine, 
To take that life, by a pretext of juſtice, 
Which you preſume in malice ? Oh! ye Gops ! 
Whom not a world of wolf-turn'd men, 
Shall make me accuſe, howe'er provok'd. 
Have I for this ſo oft' engag'd myſelf ? 
Stood in the heat and fervour of the fight, 
When Protsus ſooner has forſook . ſky, 
Than I the field ? — Againſt the blue-ey'd Gaurs, 
And criſped Gzxmans ; when our Roman EacLes, 
Have fann'd the fires of war with lab'ring wings, 
And no blow dealt, that left not death behind it. 
When I have charg'd, alone, into the troops 
Of curled SicamBRrIans, routed them, and came 
Not off with backward enſigus of a ſlave, 
But iar ks, in front; wounds on this faithful breaſt, 
Were felt for thee, O Cxz$ax, and thy Rows. 
And have l this return? — Did I for this, 
Perform fo noble and fo brave defeat 
On Sacrovir? Great Jovs! Let it become me 


To 


— #2 


—— . 
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To boaſt my deeds, when they whom they concern 
Aſer. StLius, SILIUS, 
Theſe are the common cuſtoms of thy blood, 
When it is high with wine, as now with rage. 
This well agrees with the intemperate vaunt, 
Which late thou mad'ſt at Agrippina's houſe. 
That when all other of the troops were prone 
To fall into rebeHion, only your's 
Remain'd in their obedience. — You were he 
That ſavd the empire — which had elſe been loſt, 
Had but your legions at that time rebell'd 
Your virtue met and fronted ey'ry peril, 
You gave to Ca$ar and to Rowe their ſafety. 
Their name, their ſtrength, their ſpirĩt, and theic ſtate, 
Their very being's donative ſrom you. 
Tib. Is this true, SiL1us? | 
Sil. ; Save thy queſtion, Cxsan, 
Thy ſpy of matchleſs credit has affirm'd it; 
And all your CouxT Majority will ſwear it. 
Sej an. If this be fo there needs no farther cauſe 
Of crime againſt him? — What can more impeach 
The royal dignity and ſtate of CæsAR, 
Than to be urged with a benefit 
He cannot pay? — In this, all Casar's pow'r 
Is made unequal to the courteſy. 
Var. His means are all deſtioy d, that ſhould requite. 
Afer. Nothing is great enough for St LIS. merit. 
Sat. His huge deſerts not royalty can pay. 
Sil. Why do you ſtrain invention —— thus hunt, 
Thus labour for fallacious circumſtance 
To prove him guilty whom ye have foredoom'd ? 


Take ſhorter ways. I'll meet your purpoſes. 
The — were mine, 4 more 
add, 


Since I have done thee ſuch great ſervice Cxs AR, 
Thou till haſt fear d me, and inſtead of grace 
Return'd me hatred fo ſoon all deſerts, 

With jealous princes, tuin deep injuries. — 


Your 
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| Your ſtudies are not hew to thank, but kill. 

| It is your nature to have all men flaves, 

| And he that might your deareſt friendſhip claim, 

Shall ſooner periſh, if he ſland in view, 

Where he but front, or may oppoſe the great. 
Var. Suffer him to ſpeak no more, — mark well his 


ſpirit. 
Afer. This ſhews him in the reſt, let him be cenſur'd, 
For proud rebellion . in ev'ry word. 
2 bath ſaĩd enough to prove him Casan's 


Such ſelf-ſufficient and vaunting pride, 
Will ever hold tl: ſtate in difregard. 
A turbulent and ftill repining ſpirit, 
Is to the conſtitution a diſeaſe, 
And may prove mortal if not quickly mov'd. 
Therefore 'tis juſt immediate ſentence paſs. 

Sil. Stay, buſy ſenate, yet a moment ſtay. 
Since I muſt fall a prey to factious vice, 
And feel th' effect of great 8x IAN us' pow'r, 
"Tis fit I eaſe the . my mind, 
And hold a mirror to your dazzled eyes. 
That you are Romaxs, being ſons of Rows, 
The world allows; and therefore ſo are ſtyl'd: 
But where's the Roman attributes, my friends, 
The virtues which ſhould ever wait the name? 
That independancy, and juſtice — 


Which plac'd your anceſtors in rolls of 

And ſet them up ſo high to mate with gods ? 

Would they have been the inftruments of pow'r, 

And taught their voices to obey command? — 

But I have done, — yet think not | have plac d 

My guards within me, agaiaſt Fortune's ſpite, 

So weakly, but I can efcape your gripe, 

That are but hands of Fortune — ſhe herſelf 

When Virtue dare oppoſe, muſt looſe her force. 

All that can happen in this brittle life, 

The frown of Casar, great S IAN us' hatred, 

Baſe Varro's ſpleen and Ar ER's bloodying tongue : 
| T 


2 "a. 


' 
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The ſenate's ſervile flatt'ry all theſe, 
Muſter'd to kill, Pm fortified againſt, 

And can look down they are beneath me. 
It is not life whereof | ſtand enamour'd, 

Nor ſhall my end make me accuſe my fate. 
The coward and the brave muſt one time fall, 
Only the cauſe and manner how, diſtinguiſh. 
Romans, if any be in this afſembled 8 MATE, 
Who'd know to mock T1szz1us' tyranny ; 
Look upon 811108, and, ſo learn to die. 


[Stabs bimſetf. 
Oh! deſperate ! 
= * An honourable hand ! 


My thought i 11 him, 1 


Th — 3 ED 

| to thy vengeance Cazsan, 
Thus hath my —_ freedom, ever ftruck ; 
And been ſaccefaful in the rious cauſe. 

Thus do J end an honourable life; 

Ir , to exiſt in ſuch — 

r) prevent the ebb of li 
RN 
RR 

Tib. We are not pleas'd with this fad accident, 
Which hath ſo ſuddenly prevented mercy 
That we intended to noble Roman. 

Arr. Excellent wolf, now he is full he howls. 


Sejan. Moſt ty Cnsan's clemency doth wrong 
His dignity — thus to mourn, 
The nd deſery'd of fo profeſs «tat: 
An ill-tim'd lenity doth but inſtruct 
Others as ſactious to the like offence. 
Remove the body — let citation 
Be iſſu d for his wife — let her be profcrib'd — 
And for the I think it meet, that half 
Go to the pu 322 en half. 


Ti. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Hear then my flatteries, di 
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Tib. Let this be ratified in our decree, ——— 
Other offenders we'll at leiſure try, 
And for this meeting break the ſenate up. 
Fathers I do commend me to your loves. 
[Exeunt Senators. 


SeJanus and Trn3ER4US remain. 


Tib. This, my Sa jan us hath ſucceeded well, 
And quite remov d all jealouſy of practice 
"Gainſt Acxreeina and our nephews: — now 
We muſt bethink us how to plant our engines. 
For t'other pair, Sa Ius and AxRuxrius, 
Nay and GaLLus too. Howe'er he flatters us, 

His heart we know. 

Sejan. Give it ſome reſpite, Cz$an, 
Time ſhall mature and bring to perfect end 
What with ſuch goodly vizors we've begun. 


SABINUS ſhall be next. 
Tib. Thou deareſt friend, 
council will Tia us yield: 
zeal and loyalty we . 
in our main deſign, and per. 
(Exit Tizextus. 


Sejan. The chief of my deſigns, I hope, will thrive, 
Nor. can it fail, while thou art thus milled. 

my ſcheꝛnes, 
Think me the chief foundation of thy throne, 
And lean ſecure thy weight upon my care : 

Till ſubtle artifice can find a tine 

To flip — and let thee tumble from thy height. 
Then on thy ruins ſoar to regal ſway, 

And ſmile in triumph at thy abje fall. 

Already by hypocriſy Pre gain'd 

A knowledge of his ſecreteſt affairs. 

Drawn all diſpatches through my private han “t, 
Know his detignments and purſue my own. 
Make my own ſtrength by giving ſecret bribes, 
Conferring dignities and offices. 


The 
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The minifler who would betray his prince 
22 large dependences appoint, * 
And thoſe through int reſt will defend his cauſe. 
When once I my foot upon the throne, 
Even thoſe who hate me now, will own my ſway ; 
For when they ſee me arbiter of all, 
They muſt obſerve, or elſe with CasAx fall. 


EnD or THE THIRD ACT, 


C 2 | ACT 
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ACT I. SCENE L 


SeJanus SoLUS. | 
HY aremy | | 


Sits ing o'er a train of images, 
Which riſe in terrible array, 
And ſhrinks my reſolution into fears. | 
But wherefore ſhould vain fancies thus appall? 
Is not an empire ſubject to my rule? | 
— > that 1 beftow ? 

ev'ry thing an emperor but name; 
Denn utted with my ſtore ? — 
And yet that faithful mirroc of the mind, h 
Neflection, 1 — „ 

ſh it away, 4 


Often I rouze to 
But the tormentor ſtill returns again, 

02-9 2 ener ever gnaws. 

But ve (et me beyond cure, 
—— on or worſe endure. 

Strengthen ies, with infernal aid, 

Nor let the t\conſcience more invade ; 
Since I am ftain'd with blood, through blood [I'll 


me, 


wade. 


Enter EuDtwus. 


Sejan. Wherefore, Eupzuus, are theſe earneſt 
' looks? 
Eud. 
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Eud. My lord, the-princefs Liy1a — | 


Eud. Struck with remorſe now flies diſtracted round, 
And vows ſhe'll ſpeak the cauſe of Dzusvs' death, 


Sejan. Bow whence this unexpefted curſt mi- 
chance? 
Eud. She ſays that Daus us“ ſhade appear'd laſt 
night, | 
And charg'd her all actions to reveal. 
Poſſeſs d of this ſhe flies o'er all the houſe, 
Crying aloud for y on SEJANUS. 
Sejan. A.tongue whoſe words are of ſuch dire im- 


Should not-be ſuffer'd to have motion free ;. 
She muſt be filenc'd ot ſhe ruins all. | 
If a difſembl'd can prevail, 
No farther we'll proceed —. but if it fails, 
Then our own fafety loudly claims her death. 
But ſee, ſhe comes — Eubz uus thou retire. 
Livia. Where is the monſter that enſnat d my ſoul ? 
Oh thou fell fiend of mankind, moſt accurſt, 
Death of my honour, inſtrument of ſhame, 
How can'ſt thou ſtand in open face of day? 
Thou ſhould'ſt cohabit with the gloom of night, 
Emblem and picture of. thy cloud wrap d ſoul. 
Doth not the ſound of murder haunt thine ear, 
And lawleſs love inyade thy helliſh heart? 
Hark! the murder'd Dx us us calls upon thee, | 
And groans for yengeance-from the womb of earth. 
Sejan. Does Livis then upbraid the ac of love, 
What but thy beauty could provoke that deed? 
. 
with the wor ve thought thee Won. 
gw * thy ſweetneſs — Fl 
t ca raging tempeſt of thy ſoul, 
Through me the God 2 rb ce, 
Aud, ſmiling, gently 3 thee to be 
3 
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Livia. Too well I know thy baſe deſigning heart, 

And the diffembling of chy 228 phraſe, 

To fall a ſecond time thy eaſy prey. 

Fo 3 | 

And life is burdenſome with cumbrous pain. \ 

Reflection makes me curſe my natal hour, 

"The ballow'd womb of her who gave me birth; 

The 3 who have permitted me to live. 

Bur chi 


, the race of human kind, 
RE. who led me firſt aſtray. 
_ Thou cold not tray and find fuch ardent | 
ve. - 

The are envious of our perfect bliſs. 
Thi it _ than ge} poſſeſs, 
They mole perplexity of mi 
To diſconcert, and — thy joys. 

Livia. What joys? Do any joys remain in hell, 
Or what's the ſame, a croud of guilty thoughts? 
. repoſe fan- bed of thorns? | 

et.that were ure to the 
Toi def ir, 1 with to die: 

But conſcience whi to my lab'ring ſoul, : 
I ſhall not reſt from torture in the grave; | 
But find that awful, ſilent bed of death, ? 
Thoyteng menkes of comet wes 

| fondly ſoothe the ſorrows of thy breaſt, 

If thou wilt kindly take me for thy guide, 

Marking the path to comfort and to peace: 

Let not Sa ax us — cauſe in vain, 


Bat as he claims in thy 22 . 
venly charms, 1 


ca 4 — of the hateful time, 
t great u curſed da 

Wherein 7 Fs an doo and of 

Had ftruck me with a thunderbolt to earth. | 
Great Ca$an ſhall behold thy worthy deeds, 

«Tis be ſhall thank thee for his murder'd ſon. 


He 
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He ſhall behold thee in thy proper light, 
Juſt as thou art, the ſerpent of his < 
Sejan. Stay yet a moment, lovely princeſs, ſtay, 
Why would'ft thou ſtrive to ruin thus the man 
That knows no bleſſing equal to thy ſmiles? 
Nay, on thyſelf bring dreadful ruin down, 
For ſuch muſt wait thy unadviſed tale. 
If thou can'it bid me tie, then life farewel, 
For all is loſt, if I am loſt to thee. 
Return, my love, enjoy a ſhort repoſe, 
And lull thy ruffled thoughts with healing reſt. 
Vl bring a cordial ſhall compoſe thy cares, 
And baniſh all-phantaſmas from thy brain. 
Livia. | you the friendly purpoſe of your heart, 
And know the healing balm you have prepar'd. 
I6is a med'cine I'd receive with. joy. | 
If thou wer't not to triumph in my fall, 
Aud longer live a burden to the earth. 
Think not thy cobweb arts ſhalt now prevail, 
They are too flunſy to oppaſe my rage. 
Heawn is grown weary. with thy num'rous crimes, 
Which cry aloud and bellow for revenge. 
I will be active to complete thy fall. 
Tais to my injur'd huſband here I vow. 
Sejan. It muſt be ſo ll ſtab her treach'rous heart, 
Her death, till proper time, may be conceal'd. 
[did 


Since then relentleſs rage thus rules thy breaſt, 
nd thy 8 A Nus mult. a victim fall, 
ive one embrace to comfort him in death. 
When thou ſhalt ſee me in my dying pangs, 
Hop but one tear in pity to my fate, 
And that will ſmooth her moiſt tormenti 
Livia. If ev'ry joy were only in my 
I would diſperſe them a common flaves, 
Ere give a grain of happineſs to thee. 
Therefore expect the dread approach of fate, 
When thou wilt curſe thy horrid crimes too late: 
C4 When 


Wn 
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When thou ſhalt be expos'd to ic ſhame, 
And hear the rabble crowds thy name. 
Blaſted by me, thou ſhale fall headlong down, 
And tortures meet, for an imperial crown. 
All thy ambitious hopes in death thall end, 
Without the comfort of one pityi 

As thou haſt ever labour'd to 

And hated liv'd, deſpis'd by ſlaves thoul' fall. 


With rapture all muſt view thee gaſp in 1 


And bleſs the moment of thy parti 


Sejan. Nay then I will prevent thy — 


Livia goes out, he draws bis favord 


to follow her, 


and the Ghojt of Daus us riſing prevents him, 


_ Ha! What Dzmon has the ſorcereſs 
. SEJanusS, From the cave of death I'm 
To wound thy heart with thy approachi 


Sejan. Why am I thus! all pow'r of motion loſt. 


My limbs deny their office and are numb'd, 


My throbbing heart leaps as 'twould break its bounds, 


My eye- -ſtrings ſtrain with horror at the fight, 
And ev'ry — the ſurpriſe. 11 
Art thou in ſubſtance teal, or a ſhade, 
Which troubled fancy raiſes to my view ? 


rais'd ? 


come, 
doom. 


Ghoſt. I am the murder d Dxvsvs' vengeful ſhade, 


By thy ile ue to ſudden death betray d. 
Tremble to the hour is drawing nigh, 
2 thou wilt, bereft of dels. e 

titles, pomp, and heaps ſordid gain 
wil then be found moſt impotently -— 
Nor give thee aught but everlaſting pain. 
Like an ill-founded fabric ſhalt thou fall, 
And with fate ing, may'lt for mercy call; 
But no one God will yield the ſmallef! care, 
To eaſe the racking torments of deſpair. 
A guiley mind — thy lateſt hour, 

future peace devour. 

r thou'rt hurf'd, 


. 
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Tu meet and hunt thee through the ae 
Sejan. Oh! reſolution whither art thou fled ? ' 2 
Why is my ſoul thus ſhook with paltry fear? 
Why does my bload run chilly through my. veins, | 
As if the ſpectre ſlill remain'd in view ? 

Why, ho! Evupzmvys, come thou to my aid. 


1 : Enter 'Evpenus;.. 
Eid. Why looks, my lord, f much appall'd with: 


Why ſpeak your eyes ſuch terror and amaze? - 

Sej an. Oh! my Evpeuvs, 1 a ſight 
to turn the boldeſt into 

The of Davsus came before me here, 

And ſpoke ſuch words of terror to my ſoul, 

That much I fear, content wilt he er return. 
Eud. My lord, encourage not ſuch idle dreams. 
Sejan. What doſt thou call a dream? let poſlibls - 

My eyes could err with ev*ry ſenſe awake, 

And all my intellects in order rang'd? 

As plain as thou, he ſtood before me. here. 

I am not eaſily o'ercome. with fear, 

But when the filent tomb yields up its ſtore, 

Nature will ſtart, and tremble to behold. 
Eud. But what you with the princeſs, Sir? 
3 my. fears, ſhe. had. eſcapd my. 


Has the got forth to blaſt us with her tongue? 
Maſt 2 glory earn'd with thorny care, 
Our pile of greatneſs fall a woman's prey ? 

Eud. She ſtruggl'd to get forth, bur, knowiag well; 
How fatal that might prove, | bapr'd her way. 
Sejan. And by 10 doi ag chou batt bafled Fate, 
For with her bre-cÞ we'll top he- bab'ling tongue. 
No living toes ſhall whiſper haugercus tales, 
Tf the dead ſpeak, 'tis what we caa't prevent. 
Therefore, come = 


Spite | 


9 CY; - 7 
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Spite of the thund'ri we'll ſtem the tide 
EAA fide : 7 
Till fate, thus conquer'4, ſhall be forc'd to own, 


That daring minds reign, uncontroul'd, alone, 
And ev'ry a& is juſt to gain a throne. [Exeunt. 


| Enter — vs. 


Arr. Still doſt thou ſuffer heav n? — Will no ſhame, 
No heat of guilt make thy juſt rage to boil, 
In thy diſtemper d boſom, and o er flow | 

he pitchy blazes of impiety, 

Kindled beneath thy-throne?—Still can'ſt thou ſleep 
Patient, while vice doth make an antic face, , 
At thy dread pow 'r?—Jove, will nothing wake thee ? 
Muſt vile Szjax us pull thee by the beard, 
Fre thou wilt ope thy terror lided eye. 
And frown him dead ?—Well ſnore on dreaming gods, 
And let the laſt of the proud giant race, 
Heave mountain upon mountain gainſt your ſtate.— 
Pardon me, Fortune, and ye ſacred pow'rs, 
Whom I expoſtulating have profan d. 
I ſee what's equal to a prodigy, 
A great, an honeſt, and a noble Rowan 
Live an old may— Oh! Mazcvs Lzripus! 


Enter Lz»ious. 
When is our turn to bieed?—T hou ang I, 
Without a boaſt, are almoſt all the few 
Left to be honeſt in theſe impious times. 
Les What we are left to be, we'll be, AnxzywTivs, 
'T hough tyranny did ſtare as wide as death 
To fright us frqgp it. | 
Arr. It hath ſo on Sa BIN Gs. | 
Lep. I faw him now drawn from the GzeMonizs 
A piteous object of tyrannic hate, 
Arr. We are the next, the hook lays hold on Max- 
cus. 
What are thy arts, good patriot, tell them me, . 
t 


— 
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That have preſerv'd thy hairs to that white dye, 
And LH n 
Safe on its comely ſhoulders? 

Lep. © ng 3 AxzuUnNTIVUS, 
None but the plain ve fortitude, 
To ſuffer. and be filent, never to ſtretch theſe arms, 


begin to-temporize, 
ſecurity worth care. 
Leb. is a piece of news, thou haſt not heard. 
Which were we not enur d fo much to pain, 
Thy honeſt boſom would, I am certain, feel. 
But we have almoſt loſt the ſenſe of ills. ——- 
Our young prince Nx xo is, by ſudden order 
Of his good uncle, baniſh'd into PoxT1a. 
Arr. How! Has the wolf then got among the. 
lambs. 


Lep. oe Dxusvs the younger brother's priſoner : 


But ſoft, the wretched A@rxryrina comes. 
Moſt injur'd princeſs of all joys bereft. 
Enter Acrierina.. 
Agr. Oh! all ye pow'rs who rule this nether world. 
Why have I liv'd to fee ſuch wretched days? 
To have my blood ta'en from me drop by drop, 
To have my children torn away by force, 
And made the prey of baſe 8g ANU pow'r? 
Arr. You muſt have patience, royal AIP INA. 
Agr. can have patience 'midit ſuch ſhocks of 


_ Philoſophy is vanquiſh'd in the ſtrife, 
And ills conflicting rouze the paſſions up. 
Not only Nature calls upon me now, 
But een humanity demands my rage. 


Who that is juſt can ſee oppteſſion fall 
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And cruſh the innocent, with mind? 
Patience were now unworthy of my ſoul : 
I will have ve „ and that were nefar 
To my famiſh'd fpirits. Oh! my fortune! 
Let it be ſudden thou prepar'it againſt me, 
And eaſe me from the torments of ſuſpence, 
It my poor children are to fall in death, 
Benumb thoſe pow'rs which teach the heart to feel. 
Bereft of hope, On ST ns. 

Lep. Good injur'd princeſs ſtruggle for 
Theſe torments on yourſelf are worſe than ©x3an's. 3 
Agr. Was it to make them pri and ſlaves, 
He gave his nephews to the ſenate's care ? 
Curſt be the arts of ſuch abandoned men. 
ſt hear n with patience hear my humble pray'r, 
baſe Szzanus feel thy wrath divine, 
> him a dire example to the world: 
Let but his fate be equal to his crimes, 
And keeneſt malice could not wiſh for more. 
Arr. To that all honeſt ſouls will fay, uE N. — 
. Agr. Is it the happineſs of * great, 
Still to be aim d at, ſtill to be ſuſpeRed ? 
To live the ſubject of all jealouſies ? 
Of ev'ry painted danger? Who would not chuſe 
At once to fall, than thus to hang for ever ? 
Arr. In all things we are taught to hape the beſt. 
Tis uue, the ous actions of theſe times, 
The daily cruelties that wound our e 
Have left us but the ſhadow of faint hopes. 
Agr. Nay not ſo much, tis vaniſh'd all and fled. . 
Hope to a flatterer is now transform'd, 
perfect courtier to betray with (miles, 
And if eneourag d, would delude us itill 
To deeper ruin ia the gulph of fate. 
We therefore muſt expect the worſt can come, 
To mitigate the torments we may feel. 
4 he I 2 future ſcene but woe, 

trap of policy is laid, 
Aud e ry ſtep draws nigher to the ſnare. 


Leg. 
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Lep. 'Tis true the terrors which afffi& the land, 
Seem to point out the cave of dark deſpair ; 

Yet heav'n, in * bon our ſuffcings here, 
doubt not wil up the preſent gloom, 
And in its gracious providential care, 

Make you and your's in joy and ſafety live. 

Agr. To that our expectation cannot ftrain, 
No place is ſafe, but that where nothing is: 
While thus you ſtand by me, you are not ſafe, 
Was SiL1us ſafe ? Or poor Sa BI us ſafe ? 

They were the firm eſpouſers of my cauſe, 
And therefore fell to ravenous wolves a prey. 
Away, away ; no long ſtay by me. 
Here to be ſeen is danger; to ſpeak, treaſon ; 
2 2 obſervance, - calbd faction: 
ve me y, and let us live a 
Nor in my — ſepulchre my Friends. 
Here let's divide the children of deſpair, 
To figh in ſhades, and ruminate on care. 
If the juſt gods, in pity to our ſtate, 
Kindly avert the dreadful frowns of Fate, 
FD free us from theſe arbitrary ſlaves.) 
ike mariners eſcap'd tempeſtuous waves, 
Imiling we'll meet upon the friendly ſhore, 
Nor dread the water's roar ; 
But praifing heav'n for all our dangers 
Implore its aid to make the bleſſing 
Enter Stjanus. | 
Sejan. The deed is done, and Livia's dang rous 
breath 
To unintelligible air diffolves :—— 
Hark! methought I heard her voice—it cannot be, 
Unleſs the Dæmons have reſtor'd her life. 
he — 1 Narr. 
at. Safety to great SEJawus! | 
2 Now Na rra ? 
at. Hears not my lord the wonder? 


Sej an. No | ſpeak it. 
Nas. I meet is vialent in the people's months, 


[Exeunt . 
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Who run in crowds to Pour Ev's theatre, 

To viev. your thatue | which they ſay ſends forth 

A ſmoke, as from a furnace black and dreadful. 
Sejan. Some traitor has put fire in to ſtir the people. 

Some ſlave has praftis'd an impoſture on't. 

Go, — order the head to be inſtantly ra'en off. 


Enter SarRlus. 


Sat. My lord ! the head's already taken off. 
T faw it, and at the opening there leap'd forth. 
A great and monſtrous ſerpent. 

jan. Montt'rous! why monſtrous ? 

Had it a head and horns? No heart — a tongue, 
Forked as flattery? Look'd it of the hue 
To ſuch as live in great men's boſoms ? 

Sat. May it pleaſe the moſt divine 8t IAN us, 
I have not ſeen one more extended, 
Foul, venomous, and hateful to the ſight. 
If I may judge, it is a prodigy, 
And other omens do concur therein. 
My lord, in taking your laſt augury, 
No profp'rous bird 3 raden 
. up = _—_— from the facrifice 

ew to the priſon, where rch'd all night, 
Flapping he of with their = - wings. e 
dare not counſel, but I c intreat, 
That great Se IAN us would attempt the gods 
With a propitiatory facrifice. 

* all the throng that fills the Ol VMrIAx 
I know not that one deity, but Fortune, 
To whom I weuld throw up in begging ſmoak 
One grain of incenſe; or whoſe favour buy 
At ſmalleſt coſt. Her I indeed adore, - 
And always keep her image in my houſe. 
Then Lid the Belt for ſacrifice — 
Theſe omens ſoon will vaniſh in“ o air, 
And you with ſhame your idle fears confeſs, 
When Fortune ſmiling ſhall my off ting bleſs. 


Exeunt. 
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ACT Y. SCUHNE L 


Sejanus SoLvus. 


LOATING upon an agitated flood, 

F With 8 ra = 1 on ev ry ſide; 
A mountain weight t, beyond my ſtrength, 
Beyond the — of my daring — 

Threatens to fink me in the horrid gulph : 

On eful innocence ! how great thy charms, 
Though in a noteleſs, low, ſequeſter'd ſtate; 
While greatneſs rolls upon a bed of thorns, 
Content ſtill furniſhes thy cot with down ; 

Wealth cannot purchaſe thee, nor pow'r command: 
To give thee up at proud ambition's call, 

How terrible a ſacrifice Pve made. 

Reflection hence! — I cannot bear thy pai 

Hence! and admit even momentary = 


Enter EupDtmus. 


Why wear thy features this portentous — 
What, have the prieſts prepared their ſacriſice? 
And does the darling goddeſs of my foul, 
FoxTune, with ſmiles our fervent off ring grace? 
Eu de. Far otherwiſe my lord — omens of direft 
kind 
Darkened with fears our blaſted ceremonies : 
The invocation made, loud thunder rolled, 
And livid light'ning flaſh'd acroſs the ſhrine : 
The ſtatue to out 'wond'ring eyes gain'd life. 


And ſtarting turned away. 


Sejan. Impoſſible ! TS 
Eude. Now by the capitol 1 ſwear 'tis true ; 1 
| et 
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Yet what ſucceeded more aftoniſh'd fight : 

Amidft a ſecond louder ſhock of elements, 

The ſtatue fell into a thouſand pi 

And Dxvsuy' dreadful ſhade aſſumed its place. 
Sejan. Dreadful indeed ! how chances it = 

Thus yields up its contents to wound our eyes 

Like death's damp hand does thy intelligence 

Chill my numb'd heart — what can the faces intend? 

Their s ſeem whetted for my thread of life: 

Eu bEuos erg as partner-of my 7 gol, 

What 1 muſt needs Lonfels ur'd of future caſe. 

I could with pleaſure ſhake off loathſome life ; . 

Would end with our expiring breath, 

How ſoon misfortunes might be puff d away; 

A trifling ſhock can ſhiver us to duſt ; 

But the exiſtence of the immortal foul, ; 

Futurity's dark maze Ln arr fill. 

If Tire & body feels diſorder d 

mokcinal can give it eaſe ; 

TY foul no Æſculapian medicine can cure. 

I am ſo tangled in — meſh of fate, 

i I cannot ſortify my breaſt, nor guard 

' Againft the horrors of beſieging crimes : 

| Yet I muſt bear it out to public view, 

l Or all will be inevitably loſt. 


Enter Apex and Lartranis 


M. — to the nobleſt moſt reno wn d in Roux, 
brigh in our imperial crown; 
By Czsax's - the ſenate met, 
1 Greeting he ſends a ſummon to Sejanus. 
| Sejan. The ſenate call'd to ſuddenly to meet! 
And I not preacquainted with the conſe | 
Sure Cz$aR's love Ceclines, or my dark foes, 
Have o'er his heart acquir'd ſome ſecret pow'r. 

Afer. Doubt not his ſtedfailneſs : true as — 5 ſun 
To his diurnal courſe; he is, and muſt be yours. 


Scjan. Hearſt thou the cauſe why thus the ſenate 
meets ? 


__ 


Afer. 


How ſpaniel-like, they cringe and fawn and bo 
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Afer. To try CxxmvuTivs Corpus, and the reft 
Whoſe tryals our laſt meeting were put off 
Nay AcAirrix too will be impeach'd, 
And all things ſettled to our utmoſt wiſh. 

Lat. By Cxsan's order too, we greet you Conzur. 

Sejan. Let me embrace ye friends 2 I thank your 

loves: 
r 1 
Of falling ſtatues ing ſhades 

> han —— RR 
Caz$ar does labour in Szjzanvus” cauſe 
But come, lets wing our with utmoſt ſpeed ; 
Our ſwifteſt haſte, is to the deed. [Exeunt. 


SCENE the laft, Tinznius in the Szuarz 
feated. 


Tib. I doubt not, fathers, but it gives ſurprize 
To be thus ſummon'd with unuſual haſte. 
But where there is a mortifying limb, 
Quick amputation muſt the fave : 
So in a ſtate whoſe health wiſdoms rule, 
= r * cut off, 
ſt vile ion might o the land. 
This to — n 
Var. 1 has been moſt juſt and 
wiſe. 
Tib. Where is our ſkilful miniſter Sg IAM Us? 
He did not uſe to ſhun our councils thus. 
_ * IEP to attendance here? 
ar, Ars charge to bring his lordfhip hither, 
Aad well | know his love with give him wings, 
When he doth hear dread Cas an needs his preſence. 
Tib, Why doubt we his fidelity and love? 
Far. His ſhip comes — room for the great 
SEJANUS. | 


Enter Szjanus, ArER, and LaTlIakis, &c. 
Arr. Now Leetous behold the ſervile crew, } 
W. 


[Afide. 
Se / an. 


| She madly thiritipg for imperial ſway, | 
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Sejan. Health to great Casa and the ſtate of 


Tib. That to grown — we — ＋ here, 
And though not plain to public view, 
Yet, al 2 tis endanger'd much. 
Such helliſh practices are hourly wrought, 

As to be told will firike ye with furprize: 
The wiſe Szjanvs can unfold them all. 


| Speak then, our deareſt counſellor and friend, [ 


Of what you know concerns the Roman ſtate. 
Nor fear to pain in probing of our wounds. 
I know thy tender and relenting heart m 
Feels utmoſt pangs for ſuch abhorred crimes ; 
But yet would ſmooth the offences of my blood, 
Nor give true colour to my kinſmen's guilt, 
Left it ſhould fix a ſtain upon my name, 
But as thou hold'ſt thy prince and country dear, 
Speak ev'n thy fears without the leaſt diiguiſe. 

Sejan. To be thus honour'd by my fov'reign lord, 
To have ſuch confidence repos'd in me, 
Is more than all my, ſervices can claim ;. bk 
But what [ can, L will, with duty pay. | 
Since I muſt ſpeak, (yet would 'twere not my taſk) 
In Ac aii all our lur 


Doth hourly plot among conſpiring friends, 
To place her dai ling ſon upon the throne, 
So to o'erturn our preſent. happy ſtate. 
With ſpecious promiſes, fallacious tears, 
Many the gains to her rebellious ends ; | 
Such diſcontented and repining ſlaves, SE 
As hope by revolution to a | 
Already ſome have fuffer'd for the cauſe, | 
As StL1ivs and Sapinvs—more remain, | 


- "14 <A n 
0 


Which as they merit will I hope be us'd. 
Tib. I hope ſo too; and ſhall if I have pow'r. | 
Var. My lord 8E IAN us ſhall determine all, 
His voice thall cruſh theſe cankers of the ſtate. | 


Aﬀer. 


a 
on, 
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Afer. He is a worthy and right noble lord. 
Lat. Determinate and juſt in his decrees. 
Arr. Hark, the court birds now all in chorus join, 


Sax us whiſtles, and they learn the tune. Ade. 


Sejan. Moſt reverend fathers ! for my fingle ſelf, 

I could be moſt content with private life, 

Abſtracted from the turmoils of the ſtate. 

Peaceful retirement beſt would ſuit my mind. 

But for my emperor's and your loy'd 

What pains, what perils would I not endure ? 

I have not ſought the honours I enjoy. 

Nor yet impreſs'd by intereſted views, 

My weak ambition never foar'd more high 

Than to approve me loyal to my prince, 

And ftill induftrious for my country's good. 

Theſe were the principles I {till preferv'd, 

While overflowing bounties paid my deeds. 

Afer. They have been all deſerv'd and many more. 
Lat. Fathers let's build a temple to his fame. 
Nat. He is the great protector of our ſtate, 

And therefore ſhould be rank'd amongſt the gods. 
Var. Fathers, well mov'd — the ſenate will approve. 
Tib. Fathers, forbear, ye know not what ye do, 

The ſwelling tide of rain'd ſucceſs, 

Has flow'd fo high, as near to break its bounds, 

And deluge in uction o'er the ſtate. 

] will remove fhe blind which ſtands before 

And ſtops the penetration of your ſight, 

Shew you this traitor 'circled round with guilt, 

Whom 1 have rais'd upon the wing of hope; 

Mere to torment him with the ſhock of fate, 

Which like the unſeen thunderbolt now falls 

To cruſh this heap of villainy to earth. 

Behold this ſlave as ſerpent to my breaſt, 

He is the VouLTurE would devour us all. 

_ How's this, Ss IAN US? 
Tib. Ay that ſlave, 
Whom [I have nurs'd and folter'd with 12 

Whom rais'd to higheſt honour and ienown. 

Fathers, 
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Fathers, ye all ſeem much amaz'd—he looks ſurpriz'd, 
As if that guilt were foreign to his ſoul, 
Diſfimulaztion ſhall not fave thee now. 
Where is my. ſon, thou traitor ? Turn'ſt thou pale. 
What fate will your grave. wiſdoms here decree 
To him who robb'd my noble ſon of life? 
Sejan. With ſudden accuſation thus ſurpriz'd, 


Tis hard that ſuppoſition ſhould condemn, 
And blaſt my faithful ſeryices at once. 
May I not hope ſo much your highneſs' grace, 
As time of preparation for defence ? 

Tib: Too well I know thee to let favour ſmile 
Or give thee 2 to ſcape. 
Thou would'ſt have time to alarm the ſervile herd. 
Which by the pow'r I gave, thou baſt obtain'd, 
As flaviſh ſycophants to aid thy cauſe. 
] have taken care to ſeize thee unprepar'd ; 
And by our awful C:riroLl ſwear, 
Thou Halt meet fate before an hour's decline. 


I know not what to anſwer to my prince. 


If any here oppoſe the juſl decree, 
He be deem'd a traitor and my foe. 


Sej an. Will then great CAA ſentence me. to 
death. 


And criminate without an evidence? 
Tib. bs — bim dumb- bring that EUpzuvs 
orth. P 
Far. This is moſt wonderful! 
Afer. Beyond all belief. 
Arrun. Now Lzr1bus behold the cougtier fry, , 
How prone they are, how liable to change. 


Enter Eupg uus. 


Tib. This was the ſlave by thee ſuborn'd to act, 
This was the pandar of thy helliſh ſchemes. f 
Who now repenting has confeſs'd it all, 
In hopes to gain a pardon from the ftate ; 
For ſhewing the diſtempet of our blood, 
And bringing juſtice og thy wicked head. 


(Afde) } 


Of baſely joining in 

bt oe won me to perform. 

Great Daus us fell by our complotted ſchemes, 
And I've, for ever, loſt my peace of mind. 


Without foundation, and devoid 
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(Afde.) Sejan. Nay then I am undone.——This is 
no 


Brib'd enemies he will ſay aught, 
an fu poor et ing you. 
Eud. Moſt grave and ſenators of Rows, 


— in your councils fam'd ; 
8 a moſt unhappy wretch, 
NE e e ck eee 


You ſee me 
8 


Sejan. And will a tale form'd 


So ſway parc n ſhould 
As to aſſail my life rule my fate 


Tib. Canſt thou fo bravely t 

Far. The guilt is plai ) 

Afer. Lo! the f 

Natta. A wolf 

Lat. is 

Arr. Oh! the court 

notes? 

Zud. Since he 
And to arraign the 
And ſpeak 
Evaſion will no 

Tib. Say p 

Eud. Moſt mighty CasaR, 
The faithleſs Liv1 a, our loſt prince's wife, 
Betray'd by him to infamy and ſhame, 
Now lies expiring by his murderous hands, 
Left ſhe ſhauld al his villainies reveal. 


Tib. Go thou, AxxunT1vs, prove the truth of this, 
Sejan. Then fate conſpires to work my certain fall, 
This trouble ſpare, I now confeſs the whole, Fl 
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And think it is but juſt, guilt. ſhould be found, 
That took no better care to filence babbling tongues. 
Tib. Art thou not terrify'd, abandon'd wretch, 
To think what tortures wait upon thy crimes ? 
Henceforth no truſt be held, twixt man and man, 
Since he, whom TI till labour'd to promote, 
Rais'd from obſcurity to mate with kings, 
Could uſe that pow'r unto ſuch wicked ends. 
Had'ſ thou no grateful feeling of my love? 
Wretch! whence could thy villainies derive? 
' FSejan. Since they are found, what matter whence 


i ; 

— if thou wle'e tos, 838 — 4 

our rais'd me to ſuch glari 
2 hope to 8 
And my thoughts ſoar'd to univerſal ſway, 
Which I had nearly brought within my graſp. 
Now the gay dream is vaniſh'd from my fi 
The of fortune to the ſi — 
Yet I complain not had I been a king, 
Death muſt one day have ſeiz'd upon my ctown—— 
But come, ye thirſty bloodhounds of the ftate, 
I „ be iy ay ſtream, 
Dif then, and at once my fate decree. | 
Var. Let him be ſtripp'd of all his honours firſt. 
ob'd and ſtraĩt defac'd. 


Var. Then let him 
Hfer. Such as his crimes deſerve. 
Lat. To the moſt ſhameful ! 

Nat. Aye, and cruel. 

Sejan. Right; ye time-ſerving ſycophants and ſlaves! 
But now ye were dependant on my nod, 
Baſk d in my looks, and dwelt upon my ſmiles : 
32 with emulation, how to raiſe 

trophies as might eternize my name, 

Now with full cry = hunt me on bay, 
And, ſnarliag, ſtrive who takes the foremoſt bite; 


Nar 


— 


—— 


| 


| 


— — — a 
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Nor would Tin Ats meet a better fate, 
Were he but once within your curriſh fangs, 
Ye are all juſt and wiſe to public view, 
While villaioy lies lurking in your hearts. 
Ye are my judges who were once my Daves. 
Baſe weathercocks of ev'ry blaſt, 
Who have not ſtedfaſtneſs to brave a gale ; 
But on the centres of intereſt turn. 
Your rotten hearts ſtill float with Fortune's tide, 
But never dare run counter to the ſtream. 
Which of ye all, when I had pow'r to ſerve, 
Andjfeed with bribes your avaritious ſouls, 
But would with pleaſure have obey'd command; 
Nor ever felt a conſcientious qualm ? 
It is a comfort at the cloſe of life, 
That with my life ſuch reptiles I forſake, 
Thus then I take my ev ing leave: 
May all your tongues, as ye together cry, 
Together ror, in oblivion he, 
All plagues that beav'n can fend to human kind, 
All pangs of body, and all racks of mind ; 
V. ith jars inteſtine, diſcontents and ftrife 
Be your tormentors through each ſcene of life, 
May tyranny and blood oerwhelm ye all, 
And may ye like the curs'd Szjanvus fall! [Exic; 
Tis. O miracle of villainy confels'd ! 
Audacious and abandon d to the laſt. 
Fathers, break up the ſenate for to-day, 
To-morrow we'll aſſemble here again, 
To heal thoſe wounds by baſe Szzanus made; 
To free my nephews, Acxireina's ſons, 
And all whoſe virtues have of late been preſs d 
Beneath the pow'r of this tyrannic flave. 
Thus through reflexion's mirror we may view 
— a effects from law leis acts enſue. 
eav'n for ſoine ſpace may ſuffer vice to reign, 
But her 41 remain. 
When once the gods tbeir au ful pow'r a ſſume 
She meets a certain, and a hortid doom; 


The 
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The ſolid bliſs which never feels feels decay, 
Can only flouriſh warm'd by Firtue's ray. 
From me let future princes learn this truth, 
To make no partial friendſhip in their youth. 
And fav'rites ing at Sa Anu fate, 
Shun the reſentment of an injut d ſtate. 


1 


